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ls. Wovu'd, and She Wou'd Nor. 
OR, THE 


KIND IMPOSTOR. 
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| As it is Acted at the 

THEATRE-ROYAL 
in Drury-Lane. 


By His MAI ES r y's Servants. 


IT 


Written by Mr. CIBBER. 
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S 


THE FOURTH EDITION. 
Wl — — _ 


LONDON: 


for J. Ln, J. Watts, and J. Weedwoard; 
Sold by Feales at Rowwe's Head, the Corner 
Eſtex-Street in the Strand. 1734- 


To an f 
Fa W © 8 
Duke of ORMoND. 


May it pleaſe Your Grace, 


UR late happy News from 
is had ſo general an Influ- 
No 174 ence on the Minds of the Peo- 
ple, that it's no wonder this 
Play had a favourable Recep- 
ton, when the Chearfulneſs and Good-hu- 
mour of the Town inclined 'em to en- 
courage every thing that carried the leaſt 
Pretence to divert em. But the beſt Part 
of its Fortune is, That its appearing firſt 
this Seaſon has given it a ſort of a Title 
to Your Grace's Protection, by being at 
the ſame time (among many Worthier 

A3 Ac- 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


Acknowledgments) the Inſtrument of iq: 
Stage's general Thanks for the Proſperou 
Days we promiſe ourſelves from the Cop. 
ſequence of fo glorious an Action. A 


Action, which confider'd with the Nati 
Greatneſs of Your Mind, will eaſily per. 
fuade us, that the only Reaſon to ſuppok 
the Ancient Heroes greater than the Mg 
dern, is, That they had better Poets to n 
cord em: But, from Your Grace's happy 
Conduct this Summer, we are convine' 
that their Poetry may now outlive their 
Greatneſs ; and if Modeſty wou'd ſuffer 
Truth to ſpeak, ſhe'd plainly ſay, What they 
did falls as ſhort of You, as what Youdid 
exceeds what they have greatly ſaid, Tha 
— wrote as boldly as the Engliſh fight; 
and You lead em with the ſame Spirit tha 
the Ancients wrote. | 
The Nation's publick and ſolemn Pit 
to Heaven, and under that their Repre 
ſented Thanks in Parliament to You: The 
Univerſal Joy, and the deafning Acclams 
tions that echo'd your Return, wer 
ſtrong Confeſſions of a Benefit receivedbe 
ond their Power to repay ; and to Oblig 
— that Power, is truly Great and Glv 
rious. But Providence has fix'd You ink 
Eminent a Degree of Honour, and of For 
tune, that nothing but the Glory of it 


Action can reward it. The unfeign'd and 
growngy 
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e Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
growing Wiſhes you have planted in the- 
Peoples Hearts, are a Sincere Acknowledg- 
ment that's never paid, but when Great 
Actions like Y our. own, deſerve it, which 
have been ſo frequent in the dangerous 
and delightful Service of Your Country, 
that You at laſt have-warm'd their Grati- 
tude into a Cordial Love; for, tis hard to 
, that we were more pleas'd with our 
Victory, than that the Duke of Ormond 
brought it us. But I forget my ſelf; the 
Plealure of the Subject had almoſt made 
me inſenfible of the Danger of Offending. 
If I were ſpeaking to the World only, I 
have ſaid too little; but while your Grace 
is my Reader, I know the Severity of Your 
Virtue won't eaſily forgive me, unleſs I 
let the Subject fall, and immediately con- 
clude my felt, 


May it pleaſe Your Grace, 


Your Grace's moſt Devoted, 
moſt Obliged, and 
moſt Obedient Servant, 


C. CIBBER. 


A 4 PR O- 


PROLOGUE 


Ritics, thy" Plays without your Smiles ſubſift, | 


Tet this was writ to reach your gen'rous Taſte, 
And not in ſtern Contempt of any other Gueſt. 
Our humble Author thinks a Play ſhould be, 
Ihe ty'd to Rules, like a good Sermon, free 


From Pride, and ſtoop to each Capacity. 

The he dares not, like ſome, depend alone 

Upon a ſingle Character new ſhown, 

Gr only Things well ſaid 29 draw the Towa. 1 
Such Plays, lite looſer Beauties, may have Power (F 
To lea e, and ſport auay a wanton Hour ; 1 
But Nit and Humour, with a juſt Defizn, 

Charm, as when Beauty, Senſe and Virtue join. | 
Such was his juſt Attempt; tho" tis confeſt Wh 
He's only vain enough et have dons his beſt : Vin 
Ror Rules are but the Poſts that mark the Courſe, Fro 
Which way the Rider ſhould direct his Horſe. * 
He that miſtabes his Ground is eas ly beat, In 
Tho* he that runs it true mayn't do the Feat, | 


For tis the ſtraining Genius that muſt win the Heat 
O'er Choał- Jade to the Ditch a Fade may fot 

But the true Proof of Pegaſus's Breed 

Is when the laſt Act turns the Lands with Lives 

View then in ſhort the Method that he takes 

His Plot and Perſons he from Nature makes, ; 

Who for no Bribe of Jeſt he willingly forſakes, 

His Wit, if any, mingles with his Plot, 

Which ſhould on no Temptation be fergot : 


Mi 


| 
| 
| 


PROLOGUE. 


His Ation's in the Time of Acting done, 
No more than from the Curtain, up and down. 
While the firſt Muſick plays he moves his Scene 
A little ſpace, but never ſhiſts again. 

From his Deſign no Perſon can be ſpar'd, 
Or Speeches lopt, unleſs the Whole be marr'd : 
No Scenes of Talk for talking's fake are ſhewn, : 


' Where moſt abruptly, when their Chat is done, 


Actors go off, becauſe the Poet —- can't go on. 

His firſt Act ofers Something to be done, 

And all the reſt but lead that Action on; 

Ihich when purſuing Scenes i tr end diſcaver, 

The Game's run down, of courſe the Play is over. 
Thus much he thought 'twas requiſite . (ay, 

(Fir All here are not Criticks born) that be 6 

Who only us'd to like, might learn to taſte a Play. 


But now he flies for Refuce to the ir, 
Whom he maſt own the Ableſt Judges here, 


| Since all the Springs of his Deſign but move 


From Beauty's Cruelty, ſubdu'd by Lowe: 

Een they whoſe Hearts are yet untouch'd muſt know 

In the ſame Caſe, ſure, what their own wou'd do; 5 
lou beſt ſhould judge of Love, ſince Love is born of Lou. 


The 


The PERSONS. 
M EN. 
8 Father * Mr. Cibber. 
Don Philip, ſlighted by 5 Mr. Booth. 


Hypolita, 
Octavio, in love with Roſara, Mr. Mills. 


Trappanti, a caſt Servant 8 Mr. Pinien 


of Don Philip's, 


Soto, Servant to Don Philip, Mr. Bullock. 


Hoſt, Alguazile, and Servants. 


WOMEN. 


Hypolita, ſecretly in love 2 Mrs. Mountfon 


with Don Philip, 


Ro ſara, in love with Octavio, Mrs. Santlon. 
Flora, Confident to Hypolita, Mrs. Bicknel. 
Viletta, Woman to Roſara,--Mrs. Saunani, 


SCENE, MADRID. 


She 
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She Wou'D, and She Wor'D Nor. 
Or, The Kind IMPoOSTOR. 


1 


— 
— 


„ 


>, SCENE, Arn Im in Madrid. 


Enter Trappanti alone, talking to himſelf. 


Nadeed, Friend Trappanti, thou'rt in 
l a very thin Condition; thou haſt neither 
= Maſter, Meat, nor Money: Not but» 
L LE part with that unappeaſable 
CS) too, thou haſt all the rag- 


of em; but when Fortune turns thee up to hard Faſt- 
ng, that is to fay, poſitively not eating at all, I per- 
thou art a downright Dunce, with the ſame Sto- 
and no more Philolephy than a Hound upon 
Horſe-fleſh— Faſting's the Devil! Let me ſee, — this, 
| take it, is the moſt frequented Inn about Madrid, 
and if a keen Gueſt or two ſhould drop in now —— 
Hark ! 
Hef. [within] Take care of the Gentlemens Hor- 
ſes ſee em well rubb'd and Inter'a. 

Trap. Juit alighted ! If they do but tay to eat now ! 
Impudence aſſiſt me; Hah! a couple of pretty young 
Sparks, faith!“ Enter 
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Enter Hypolita and Flora, in Man's Habit, 
a Sercant with a Portmantue. 


ra. Welcome to Madrid, Sir; welcome, Sir. 

Flo. Sir, your Servant. 

"ery. Have the Horſes pleas'd your Honour? 

Hr. Very well, indeed Friend: Prithee ſet down the 
Portmantue, and ice that the poor Creatures want no- 
thing: they have perform'd well, and deſerve our Care. 

Tra. Ill take care of that, Sir; here Oſtler. 

[ Excant Trap. and Servant, 
Fu. And pray, Madam, what do I deſerve, that have 
loſt the Uſe of Limbs to keep Pace with you? 'dsheart! 
vou whipt and ſpurr'd like a Fox-hunter. It's a 
you had a Lover in view; I'm ſure my Shoulders 
28 if I had carried my Horſe on em. 

Hp. Poor Flora! thou art fatigu'd indeed, but l 
ſhall find a way to thank thee for't. 

Fh. Thank me, quotha ! Egad I ſhan't be able to 
fit this Fortnight: Well, I'm glad our Journey's at a 
end however; and now, Madam, pray what do you pro- 
poſe will be the End of our Journey ? 

Hp. Why, now I hope the End of my Wiſe 
Don Philip. 1 need not tell you how far he is 
in my Heart. | 

Flo. No, your ſweet Uſage of him told me that 
enough ago; but now, it ſeems, you think fit to 
it ; and what is't you love him for, pray ? 

Hyp. His manner of bearing that Uſage. ny 

Flo. Ah, dear Pride ! how we love to have it tick 
led ! But he does not bear it you ſee, for he's coming 
poſt to Madrid to marry another Woman; nay, one 
he never ſaw. 


lu p. An unknown Face can't have very far engag d 


m. 
Flo. How came he to be engag'd to her at all ? 
Hyp. Why, I engag'd him. | 

Flo. To another ? 

Hyp. To my whole Sex, rather than own I lov'd 
him. 

Fe. Ah! done like a Woman of Courage. 


Hip. 
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. I could not bear the Thoughts of parting with 
hw beſides, he took me at ſuch an advantage, 


| ad prefs'd me ſo home to a ſurrender, I could have 


tore him piece- meal. 

Fl. Ay ! I warrant you, an inſolent — agreeable Pup- 
py. Well, but to leave Impertinence, Madam, pray 
how came you to ſquabble with him ? 

Hyp. I'll tell thee Flora: You know Don Philip 
wants no Charms that can commend a Lover, in Birth 
and Quality I confeſs him my Superior; and 'tis the 
thought of that has been a conſtant Thorn upon my 
Wiſhes. I never faw him in the humblelt polture, but 
ſtill I fancied he ſecretly preſum'd his Rank: and For- 
tune might deſerve me : This always ſtung my Pride, 
and made me over- act it. Nay, ſometimes when his 
Sufferings have almoſt drawn the Tears into my Eyes, 
I've turn'd the Subject with ſome trivial Talk, or 
humm'd a ſpiteful Tune, though I believe his Heart 
was breaking. | 

Flo. A very tender Principle, indeed. 

Wp. Well! I don't know, twas in my Nature. But 
to proceed This, and worſe Uſage continued a lon 
ume; at laſt, deſpairing of my Heart, he then reſolv'l 
to do a Violence on his own, by conſenting to his 
Father's Commands, of marrying a Lady of conſidera- 
ble Fortune here in Madrid: The Match is concluded, 
Articles are ſeabd, and the Day is fix'd for his Jour- 
ney. Now, the Night before he ſet out, he came to 
take his lcave of me, in hopes, I fuppoſe, I would. 
have ſtaid him. I need not tell you my Confuſion at 
the News, and though I would have given my Soul to 
have deferr'd it, yet finding him, unleſs I bade him ſtay, 
reſolv'd upon the Marriage, I (from the pure Spirit of 
Contradiction) ſwore to myſelf I would not bid him d 
t,ſo call'd for my Veil, told him I was in halte, begg d 
his Pardon, your Servant, and ſo whipt to Prayers. 

Flo. Well faid again, that was a Clincher : Ah! had 
not you better been at Confeſſion ? 

Hyp. Why really I might have fav'd a long Journey 


Wy it. To be ſhort, when I came fron Church Don 


Philis 
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Philip had left this Letter at home for me, without ie 
quiring an Anſwer. —Read it 
Fh. [reads] Your Uſage has made me jufth deſpai 

_ and now — Change muſt better 9 
dition: At leaft it has reduc'd me to a N 
of trying the laſt Remedy, Marriage with aw 
ther; if it prove ineffefiual, I only wiſh 
may, at ſome Howrs, remember how little Can 
1 have given you to have made me for ty 
miſerable. PHILIP. 

Poor Gentleman ! very hard, by my Conſcience! l 

deed, Madam, this was carrying the Jeſt a little too far, 

Hhp. Ah ! by many a Mile, Fra: But wha 

you 


wou have a Woman when her hand's in? 
Fh. Nay the truth on't is, we never know the dif. 
rence between Enough and a Surfeit; but, Love he 


I came to my ſelf, you may remember you thought 
me bewitch'd, for I immediately call'd for my Boon 
and Breeches, a-ſtraddle we got and ſo rode after hin, 
Fh. Why truly, Madam, as to your Wits, I've nt 
much alter'd my Opinion of 'em, for I can't ſee what 
you propoſe by it. 
Hyp. My whole Deſign, Flora, lies in this Portman- 


tue, and theſe Breeches. 
. er adorns ant; 
| . 

Hyp. Why, I do propoſe to be twice married be- 
tween em. 

Fl. How ! twice! 

Hyp. By the help of the Portmantue I intend to mar- 
ry my ſelf to Don Philip's new Miſtreſs, and then — 
Fl put off my Breeches and marry him. 

Flo. Now I begin to take ye: But, pray what's it 
the Portmantue? and, How came you by it? 

Hyp. I hired one to ſteal it from his Servant at the 
laſt Inn we lay at in Toledo: In it are Jewels of Value, 


Preſents to my Bride, Gold good ſtore, — 
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and credential Letters to certify that the Bearer (which 
I intend to be my ſelf) is Don FOR Son and Heir 


of Don Fernando de las Torres, now ing at Seville, 
whence we came. 

Fl. A very (mart Undertaking, by my troth : And 
pray, Madam, what Part am Ito act? 

Hhp. My Woman ſtill, when I can't lye for my ſelf 
you are to do it for me, in the Perſon of a Couſin- 
German. 

Fh. And my Name is to be 

Hyp. Don Guzman, Diego, Mendez, or what you 
pleaſe ; be your own Godfather. 

Fl. Egad, I begin to like it mightily ; this may prove 
2 very pleaſant Adventure, if we can but come off with- 
out fighting, which, by the way, I don't eaſily perceive 
we ; for, to be ſure Don Philip will make the De- 
vil to do with us when he finds himſelf here before he 
comes hither. 

Hyp. O let me alone to give him Satisfaction 

Fh. I'm afraid it muſt be alone, if you do give him 
Satisfaction ; for my part, I can puſh no more than E 
_— Bull occaſion. 

Zut can Bully upon 

2 I —— when my Blood's up. 

Hyp. That's the ſame thing, Bullying would be Scold - 
ing in Petticoats. 

Fh. Say ye fo? Why then Dos look to your ſelf; 
if I don't give you as good as you bring, I'll be con- 
tent to wear Breeches as long as I live, tho' I loſe the 
End of my Sex by it. Well, Madam, now you have 
open'd the Plot, pray when is the Play to begin ? 

Hyp. I hope to have it all over in leſs than four 
Hours ; we'll juſt refreſh our ſelves with what the Houſe 
comb out our Wigs, and wait upon my Father- 
t-law — How now ! What would this Fellow have? 

| [Enter Trappanti. 
1 Servant — I have taken nice . of 
; e are by my troth, right 
and found I — 'em; they deſerve 4 and — 
le had it, and fhall have it if they ſtay in this 
| Houſe 
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Hauſe I always ſtand by, Sir, ſee em rubby 
down with my own Eyes —— Catch me truſting az 
Oitler, I'll give you leave to fill for me, and drink for 
me too. 

Flo. I have ſeen this Fellow ſomewhere. 

Trap. Hey-day ! what, no Cloth laid! was ever ſuch 
Attendance ' hey, Houſe ! Tapſter ' Landlord ! hey! 
[knocks] What was it you beſpoke Gentlemen? 

Hp. Really, Sir, I ask your Pardon, I have almaſ 
forgot you. 

Trap. Pſhah ! dear Sir, never talk of it; I live hee 
hard by — I have a Lodging-— I can't call it 1 
Lodging neither that is I have a — ſometimes [ 
am here, and ſometimes I am there, and fo here and 
there one makes ſhift, you know. —— Hey! will thek 
People never come ? [4mch. 

Hyp. You give a very good account of your elf, $i, 

Trap. O! nothing at all, Sir: Lord, Sir! — wait 
Fiſh or Fleſh, Sir? 

Fh. Really Sir, we have beſpoke nothing yet. 

Tra. Nothing! for ſhame ! it's a ſign you are y 
Travellers ; you don't know this Houle, Sir ; why t 
let you ſtarve if you don't tir, and call, and that like 
Thunder too Hey ! [ knocks, 

Hp. Ha ! you eat here ſometimes, I preſume, Sir. 

Trap. Umph !—— Ay Sir, that's as it happens 
T ſeldom eat at home, indeed — Things are generally, 
you know, ſo out of order there, that Did you hea 
any freſh News upon the Road, Sir ? 

Hyp. Only, Sir, that the King of France loſt a great 
Horſe-match upon the Alps rother day. | 

Trap. Hah! a very odd place for a Horſe- race. — 
but the King of France may do any thing | 
you come that way, Gentlemen, or — Hey [ knock, 

Enter Hoſt. 

Hoſt. Did you call, Gentlemen? 

Trap. Yes, and bawl too, Sir: Here, the Gentle 
men are almoſt famiſh'd, and no body comes near 'em: 
What have you in the Houſe now that will be ready 
preſently ? 
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Hef. You may have what you pleaſe, Sir, 

Hyp. Can you get us a Partridge ? 

Hef. Sir, we have no Partridges; but we'll get you 
what you pleaſe in a Moment: We have a very good 
Neck of Mutton, Sir; if you pleaſe it ſhall be clapt 
down in a Moment. 

Hyp. Have you no Pigeons or Chickens ? 

Hoſt. Truly Sir, we have no Fowl in the Houſe at 
preſent ; if you pleaſe, you may have any thing elſe in 
a Moment. 

Mp. Then prithee get us ſome young Rabbits. 

Hef. Upon my word, Sir, Rabbits are fo ſcarce they 
are not to be had for Money. 

Fh. Have you any Fiſh ? 

Hef. Fiſh ! Sir, I dreſt Yeſterday the fineſt Diſh that 
ever came upon a Table; I am forry we have none 
left, Sir ; but, if you pleaſe, you may have any thing 
2 e — haſt thou nothing thin 

Trap. Pox on ing but -thing- 
de int the Houſe? OP 

Hoſt. Very good Mutton, Sir. 

Hp. Prithee us a Breaſt then. 

Hoſt. Breaſt ! Don't you love the Neck, Sir? 

Hyp. Ha'ye nothing in the Houſe but the Neck? 

Hoſt. Really, Sir, we don't uſe to be fo unprovided, 
but at preſent we have nothing elle left. 

Trap. Faith, Sir, I don't know but a Nothing elſe 


may be very good Meat, when an Any-thing elſe is not 


to be had. 
Mp. Then prithee Friend let's have thy Neck of 
Mutton before that is gone t 
Trap. Sir, he ſhall lay it n this Minute, I'll fee 
it done: Gentlemen, I'll wait upd reſently ; for 2 
Minute I muſt beg your Pardon, and Leave to lay the 
Cloth my ſelf. 
Hyp. By no means, Sir. 
Trap. No Ceremony, dear Sir; indeed I'll do't. 
[Exeunt Hoſt and Trap. 
Hip. What can this familiar Puppy be? 
Flo. With much ado I have recolleed his 2 
| an't 
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Don't you remember, Madam, about two or thn 
Years ago Don Philip had a truſty Servant call'd Tr 
panti, that us d now and then to flip a Note into you 
Hand as you came from Church? 

Hp. Is this he that Philip turn'd away for ſaying] 
was as proud as a Beauty, and homely enough to kk 
good Fumoaur'd ? 

Fh. The very ſame, I aſſure ye ; only, as you |, 
ſtarving has alter'd his Air a little. 

Hyp. Poor Fellow! I am concern'd for him: Wu 
makes him ſo far from Seville? 

Fh. I'm afraid all Places are alike to him. 

Hyp. I have a great Mind to take him into my 80 
vice, his Aſſurance may be uſeful, as my Caſe ſtands 
Fu. You would not tell him who you are! 
3 There's no occaſion ſor i PI1 talk with 


Enter Trappanti. 

Trap. Your Dinner's upon the Spit, Gentlemen, and 
the Cloth is laid in the beſt Room Are you 10 
for a. hoy Sir ? What Wine? What Wine? 

lo. We give you trouble, Sir. 

Trap. Not in the leaſt, Sir, --- Hey ! [inch 

Enter Holt. 

Hoft. Dye call, Gentlemen? 

Hyp. Ay ; What Wine have ye? 

Hoff. What ſort you pleaſe, Sir. 


Fh. Sir, will you pleaſe to name it ? L T. 


Trap. Nay, pray Sir 
* No Ceremony, dear Sir; upon my word yo! 
_ Upon my Soul you'll make me leave ye, C 
demen. 

Hyp. Come, come, no words! prithee, you ſhall. 

Trap. Pſha ! but why this among Friends now | 
Here! — have ye any right Galicia 

Hoſt. The beſt in Spain I warrant it. 

Trap. Let's taſte it; if it be good, ſet us out half 
dozen Bottles for Dinner. 

Hog. Yes, Sir. [ Exit He 
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Fh. Who ſays this Fellow's a ſtarving now ? On my 
Conſcience the Rogue has more Impudence than a Lo- 
ver at Midnight. | 

Hyp. Hang him, tis inoffenſive, I'll humeur him. 
Pray Sir, (for I find we are like to be better ac- 
quainted, 1 J hope you won't take my Queſ- 
don ill. — 

Trap. O dear Sir ! 

Hyp. What Profeſhon may you be of ? 

Trap. Profeſſion. Sir,--- I. -I. Ods me! here's the 
Wine, [Enter Hoſt] Come, fill out---hold---let me taſte 
it firft--- ye Blocknead, wou'd ye have the Gentleman 
drink before he knows whether it be good or not? 
[drinks] — Yes, "twill do give me the Bottle, 
Tul ill my felf. Now, Sir, is not that a Glaſs of right 
Wine ? 

Myp. Extremely good indeed. But Sir, as to my 

ueltion. 

Rf bs afraid, Sir, that Matton won't be enough 
us all. 


O, pray Sir, beſpeak what you pleaſe. 
rap. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. Here, 
prithee get us 2 ——— Ha! ay! get us a Do- 
zen of poach'd Eggs, a Dozen, d'ye hear juſt 


o pop down a 
Heft. Yes, Sir. [| going. 
Trap. Friend. let there be a little lice of Ba- 
Hef. Yes, Sir. [ going. 

Hy. But, Sir | 
Trap. Od:o! I had like to have forgot--- here, a 


con to every one of 'em. 


Sancho ! Sancho ! ay, is nt your Name Sancho? 


Hef. Diego, Sir. 
Ka Oh ! ay Diego! that's true indeed, Diego ? 
mph | 
tp. I muſt &er: let him alone, there's no putting in 
2 word till his Mouth's full. 


Trap. Come, here's to thee Diego [drinks and fills 
4 . ame tho”. | 


That } ſhould et thy 
E. No great bum, Br 


Trap. 
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Trap. Diego, Hah! a very pretty Name, faith! —| 
think you are married, are ye not, Diego ? 

Hoſt. Ay, ay, Sir. | 

Trap. Hah ! how many Children ? 

Hoft. Nine Girls and a Boy, Sir. 

Trap. Hah! nine Girls —— Come, here's to thees 
gain, Diego— Nine Girls! a ſtirring Woman, I dar 
lay ; a good Houſewife, ha! Diego. | 

Hoſt. Pretty well, Sir. | 

Trap. Makes all her Pickles her ſelf, I warranty 
— Does ſhe do Olives well? 

Hoff. Will you be pleas'd to taſte em, Sir? 
—_ Taſte em! humh ! prithee let's have a Play 

1ep0. 

Hof. Yes, Sir. 

Hp. And our Dinner as ſoon as you pleaſe, &; 
when it's ready call us. 

Hoſt. Yes, Sir. [Exit Hoſt, 

p. But, Sir, I was asking you of your Profeſſion 
rap. Profeſſion ! really, Sir, I don't uſe to 
much, I am a plain-dealing fort of a Man, if I fay Il 

ſerve a Gentleman, he may © 33 upon me. 

Fl. Have you ever ſerv'd, Sir? 

Tre, Not theſe two laſt Campaigns. 

Hyp. How fo ? 

Tra. Some Words with my ſuperior Officer; I'm 
alittle 1 4 free in f} * my Mind to him. 

Hyp. n't you think of ſerving again, Sir ? 

Tra. If a —_ Pott falls in — hs: 

the. I believe I cou'd help you. — Pray, Sir, whe 
you ſerv'd laſt, did you take Pay or Wages ? 

Trap. Pay, Sir ?— Yes, Sir, I was paid, clear d Sub 
fiſtence and Arrears to a Farthing. 

Hyp. And your late Commander's Name was 

Tra. Don Philip de las Torres. 

Hyp. Of Seville ? 

Tra. Of Seville. 

Hyp. Sir, your moſt humble Servant. You need un 


be curious; for I am ſure you don't know me, though! } 
do you, and your Conditicn, which I dare promiſe 7 


A fr 


— 
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ru mend upon our better acquaintance. And your firſt 
ep to deſerve it, is to anſwer me horeſtly to a few 
Queſtions: Keep your Aſſurance till, it may do me ſer- 
vice, I ſhall like you better for it: Come, here's to en- 
courage you. [ gives him Money. 
Trap. Sir, my humble Service to you. 

Hyp. Well ſaid. | 

Fb. Nay, I'll paſs my word he ſhan't dwindle into 


Tra. I never heard a Gentleman talk better in my 
Life : I have ſeen ſuch a fort of a Face before, but 
where] don't know, nor I don't care. It's your 
Glaſs, Sir. 

Hyp. Gram here Couſin, [drinks to Flo.] Come 
now, what made Don Philip turn you out of his Ser- 
wee? Why did you leave him? 

Tra. 'T was time, I think, his Wits had left him — 
The Man was mad. 

Hp. Mad! 

Tre. Ay, ſtark mad — in Love. 

Hy. In Love! How pray? 

Tra. Very deep ——— Up to the Ears, over-head, 
drown'd by this time, he would in —— I would have 
had him ftopt when he was up tothe Middle. 

. What was ſhe he was in Love with ? 
. 
N ow for a very u my own 
Face. What fort of a Devil? 
Tra. 
4. 


The ing ſort 

725 Had ſhe no Name? 

re. Her Chriſtian Name was Donna Hypolita ; but 

her proper Name was Sh:ttlecock. | 

. How d'ye like that? [Aide to Hyp. 
Hp. Pretty well. [ {fide to Flo.] Was ſhe Handſom ? 
Tra. ſo! fo! 
Fh. How d'ye like that? 


Umph 
[4 Hyp.] 


a Woman. 


By Hmph — fo ! ſo! [ts Flo.] Had ſhe Wit? 
| ra. 


Sometimes. 
Good Humour? 
rs. Very ſeldom. - 
9 
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Hyp. Proud. 


Tra. Ever. 

Hyp. Was ſhe honeſt ? 

Tra. Very Proud. 

Hyp. What ! had ſhe no good Qualities ? 

Tra. Faith ! I don't remember 'em. 

Hyp. Hah! d'ye think ſhe lov'd him? 

Tra. If ſhe did, 'twas as the Cobler lov'd his Wi 

Hyp. How was that ? 

Tra. Why, he beat her thrice a day, and told hi 
Neighbour he lov'd her never the worſe, but he wa 
_ reſolv'd the Bitch ſhould never know it. 

Hyp. Did ſhe uſe him fo very ill? 

Tra. Like a Jade. 

Flo. How d'ye do now? [to ng 

Hyp. I don't know —— methinks I —— Bat (ue! 
What! was ſhe not handſom, ſay ye? 

Tra. A deviliſh Tongue. 

Hyp. Was ſhe ugly ? 

Fh. Ay, fay that at your Peril. [affdr. 

Hyp. What was ſhe? How did ſhe look? 

Tra. Look ! Why, faith, the Woman lookt very wel 
when ſhe had a Bluſh in her Face. 

Did ſhe often Bluſh ? 
ra. I never ſaw her. 

Hyp. Never faw her! Had ſhe no Charm? Wh 
made him love her ? 

Tra. Really, I can't tell. 

Fh. How dye like the Pidure. Madam (. 

Hyp. O! O! ex well, the Rogue has put gs 
into a cold Sweat. I am as humble as an [ 
Lover. {Enter Hoſt ] 

Hef. Gentlemen, your Dinner's upon gr Hh 
xi 

Hyp. That's well! Come Sir, at Dinner Ill 
you farther Inſtructions how you may ſerve your 
and me. 

Tra. Come Sir, | [to Flo.] 

Fb. Nay, dear Sir, no : 


go” ere. 89.8... Mk, Aire » 
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Tra. Sir, your very humble Servant. 


[ 4s they are going, Hyp. flops 12 
1 Come back; here's one I don't care ſhou'd 


2s TH Sir, the Dinner will be cold. 

Do you eat it, hot then, we are not hu g 
72 Sir, your humble Servant again. [Exit Tra. 
Fb. You ſeem concern d; who is it? 


"fe thy. My Brother Octavio, as I live —— Come this 
: way. [they retire. 
di Enter Octavio, and a Serwant. 
we Oct. 7aſper, run immediately to Roſara's Woman, 
ell her 1 am juſt come to Town, ſlip that Note into 
her * _ ſtay for an Anſwer. 
Fla. T 
, Re Wm Hott, conducting Don Philip. 


ure Hef. Here, Sir, pleaſe to walk this way. 
Fb. And Don Philip by 'F upiter. 
D. Ph. When my Servant comes, ſend him to me 


immediately. 
left. Yes, Sir. 
| typ, Nay, then it's time for us to make 
"well } Alons! [Exit Hyp. 24 Flo. 
Oct. Den Philip! 


D. Ph. Dear Obe 


08. What lucky Point 2125 
u upon one anocher fo ? 


an unfortunate Occaſion, yet 
! ſuch a Mixture of Joy and 


poor Dag cn rd as ever pag 


=y . Unriddle, pray 
„Bent you remember, about fix Months ago I 
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e you word of a dear delicious ſprightly Creatures Tr 
I had bombarded for a whole — wg no pur. | Lady, 
| ? Hy 
> Ph. I remember. 85 

Oc. That ſame filly, ſtubborn, charming Angel, noy 
capitulates. 

D. Ph. Then ſhe's taken. 

O. I can't tell that: For you muſt know, her per. 
fidious Father contrary to his Treaty with me, and 
Inclination, is going to — 

D. Ph. Marry her to another? 

OX. Of a better Eſtate than mine it ſeems. She teh 
me here, he is within a Day's march of her, begs met 
come upon the ſpur to her Relief, and if I don't arrive 
too late, confeſſes ſhe loves me well enough to the 
Gates, and let me enter the Town before him. Then, 
her Expreſs, read it. | 


Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti appear in the 
Balcony. | 

Hyp. Hark ! are talking of a Miſtreſs === 
let's obſerve. y 

Flo. Tr „ there's your old Maſter. 

Tra. Ay, I know him again: But I may chance to 
1 not know a good Servant when he had 
D. Ph. [read:] * My Father has concluded a Match 
bn Orgy oy onde: intends in two 
days to perfect it ; the Gentleman is expected every 
«© hour: In the mean time, if you know any Friend 
* that has a better Title to me, adviſe him forthwith 
* to put in his Claim: I am almoſt out of my Sen- 
« ſes, which you'll eafily believe when I tell you, if 
« ſuch a one ſhou'd make haſte, I ſhan't have time to 
<< refuſe him any thing. | Cy. EV 


14 
wrot 
chat 


Hyp. How's this? 1 1 f 7 el 
D. Ph. No Name. a e ol eee 
Oc. She never wou' d truſt it in a Letter. 08 
Fh. If this ſhou'd be Don Philip's Miſtreſs! 


Tra. 
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ra. Sir, may take my Word it is, I know the 

+ — and ho the Neighbours ſay of her. 
Hyp. This was a lucky D:icovery — But huſh. 
D. Ph. What will you do in this Caſe? 
* 04. That I don't yet know, I am half diſtracted; 

| have juſt ſent my Servant to tell her I am come to 
Town, and beg an Opportuniiy to ſpeak with her: I 
2 | log to ſee her: 1 warrant the poor Fool will be ſo foft 
or |, and bumble, now ſhe's in a Fright. 
D. Ph. What will you propoſe at your meeting her ? 
02. I don't know, may be another Meeting: At 
ell leaſt it will come to a kind Look, a Kiſs, Good-bye, 
mo | md a Sigh! — ah! if I can but perſuade her to run 
ine | away with me. 
the 
Te's 


D. Ph. Confider ! | 
04. Ah! fo 1 do; what a Pleaſure twou'd be to 
have her ſteal out of her Bed in a ſweet Moon-ſhiny 
Night! to hear her come pat, pat, pat, along in her Slip- 
| pers, with nothing but a thin ſilk Night-gown looſe about 

her, and in this tempting Dreſs to have her jump into 
I = Arms breathleſs with Fear, her panting Boſom cloſe 
to mine; then to ſtifle her with Kiſſes, and curl my ſelf 
ahour her ſmooth, warm Limbs, that breathe an healing 
ets | Odour from their Pores, enough to make the Senſes 
hag | ke, or Fancy mad. 
D. Ph. OXawvio, I envy thee: Thou art the happieſt 
lun | Man in thy Temper. 
| an 02. And thou art the moſt alter'd I ever knew: 
Prithee, what makes thee ſo much upon the Hum drum? 
Well, are my Siſter and you come to a right Under- 
landing yet ? When do you ? 


marry ? | 
1 Picture by another 


D. Ph. My Condition, Octavio. is very much like 


your Miſtreſs's: She is going to marry the Man ſhe ne- 
11 | fer ſaw, and I the Woman. 


I .' Dsdeath! you make me tremble, I hope tis not 
e e ? * 


D. Ph. Thy Miſtreſs! That were an idle Fear, Ma- 
B drid's 
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drid's a wide Place. 
you) my Friendſhip and my Honour wou'd oblige ne 
to deſiſt. 

Oct. That's generous, indeed: But till you ama 
me! Are you quite broke off with my Siſter ? 1 hope 
ſhe has given you no Reaſon to forget her. 

Hyp. Now I tremble. 

D. Ph. The molt ſevere that ever Beauty prinz 
in = Heart of Man, a Coldreſs unaccountable 9 
Scnſe. 

Od. Plhhaw ! diſſtmbi'd. 

Hyp. Hah! 

D. Ph. I can't think it, Lovers are ſoon flatter! 
into Hope, but ſhe appear'd to me indifferent to ſo n 
a Point, that ſhe has ruin'd me without the Tree 
of reſolving it 

Fh. Well! Men are Fools. 

O. And by this time ſhe's in Fits for your lenig 
her; tis her Nature, I know her from her Bib ax 
Baby; Iremember at five Years old the Vixen has fait 
three days together in pure ſpite to her Governel, 

Hyp. So 

04 Nothing could ever in appearance make her ple 
ſed, or angry; always too proud to be oblig'd, too high 
to be affronted, and thought nothing ſo low, as to ea 
fond of Revenge: She had a Stomach that cou'd dg 
every thing but Humility : 

Hyp. Goodlack, Mr. Wit. 

O#. Yet with all this I've ſometimes ſeen her gra 
nat d, generous, and tender. 

H,p. '| here the Rogue was civil again. 


D. Ph I have thought ſo too. [ Sighting 
Hip. How can he ſpeak of me with ſo much 6e 
neroiucy ? 


Od. For all her Uſage of you, I'll be rack'd if & 


did not love you. 
D. Ph. 1 rather think ſhe hated me: However, . 


A paſt, and I mult endcavour to think no more 
her. 15 
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Hp. Now I begin to hate my (elf. 
Od. Then you are determin'd to marry this other 


Lady ? 
B. Ph. That's my Buſineſs to Madrid. 


Tra. Which ſhall be done to your Hand. 

D. Ph. Beſides, I am now cblig'd by Contract. 

02. Then, (though ſhe be my Sitter) may ſome 
jealous, old, ill-natur'd Dog revenge your Quarrel to 
her 


Hyp. Thank you, Sir. 

D. Ph. Come, forget it. 

08. With all my Heart, let's go in and drink your 
new Millreſs's Health. When do you viſit her ? 

D Ph. I intended it immediately: But an unlucky 
Accident has hinder'd me ; one of my Servants fell ſick 
upon the Road, ſo that I am forc'd to make ſhift with 
one, and he is the molt negligent, ſottiſh Rogue in Na- 
ure, has left the Portmantue, where all my Writings and 
Letters of concern are, behind him at the lat Town 
ve lay, ſo that I can't properly viſit the Lady or her Fa- 
ther till I am able to aſiuie them who 1 am. 

02. Why don't you go back your ſelf to ſee for em? 

D. Ph. I have ſent my Servant, for I am really tir'd : 
| was loth to appear too much concern'd for em, leſt 
the Raſcal ſhould think it worth his while to run away 
vith 'em. 

Enter Servant to Octavio. 

02. How now ? | 

Serv. Here's an Anſwer, Sir. [Gives A Letter. 

Hyp. Come, we have ſeen enough of the Enemy's Me- 
tons to know it's time for us to decamp. 

[Exit Hyp. Flo. and Tra. from above. 

Od. [to D. PJ. ] My dear Friend, I beg a thouſand 

adons, I muit leave you this Minute, the kind Crea- 
ture has ſent for me; I am a Soldier, you know, and 
Orders muſt be obey'd, when I come off o Duty, Vil 
mmediately wait upon you. 

D. Ph. You'ul find me here, or hear of me: Adieu. 

| [Exit Octav. 
B 2 Hers 
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Here Houſe ! [ Enter Hul. 
Prithee ſee if my Servant be come yet. 

Hoſt. I believe he is, Sir; is he not in Blue ? 

D. Ph. Ay, where is the Sot? 

Hoſt. 72 refreſhing himſelf with a Glaſs at the Gate 

D. Ph. Pray tell the Gentleman, I'd ſpeak vit 
him : [Exit. Hot 
In all the neceflaries of Life there is not a greater Plage 
than Servants. Hey, Soto / 

[ Enter Soto drunk, ] 

Sot Did you pleaſe to —— tuch ! -— call, Sir? 

D. Ph. What's the reaſon, Blockhead, I muſt alwmn 
wait upon you thus ? 


Sor. Sir, 1 did not know any thing of it, I —1= | 


came as ſoon as you ſe — ſe—ſe—fent for me. 

D. Ph. And why not without ſending, Sir? Did yu 
think I expected no Anſwer to the Bulineſs I ſent you 
about? 

Sat. Yes, Sir, ——— I did think you wou'dbewi 
ling —that is to have an Account ſo I fal 
to take a Glaſs at the Door, becauſe I wou' d not bet 
of the _— huh ! 

D. Ph. You are drunk, Raſcal —— Where's the Par 
mantue ? 

Sat. Sir I am here— if you pleaſe, PII give cu ie 
whole Account how the Matter is, huh ! 

D. Ph. My Mind miſgives me — ſpeak Villain. - 

| Strike bin. 

Sor. I will, Sir, as ſoon as I can put my Words ittou 
intelligible Order, 1 an't running away, Sir. 

D. Ph. To the Point, Sirrah ! 

Sort. Not of your Sword, dear Sir. 

D. Ph. Sirrah, be brief, or I'll murder you: When 
the Portmantue ? | 

Sor. Sir, as I hope to breathe, I made all the fn 
' ſearch in the World, and drank at every Houſe upon i 
Road, going and coming, and ask'd about it ; and i 
aft, as I was coming within a Mile of the Towa tt 
I found then — 


DA 


r. 
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D. Ph. What! 
Set. That it muſt certainly be loſt. 
D. Ph. Dog! d'ye think this muſt ſatisfy me? 


[ Beats him. 
Set. Lord, Sir, you won't hear Reaſon. Are 
you ſure you han t it about you ? if I know any 
thing of it, | wiſh I may be burnt. 
B. Ph. Villain! your Life can't make me Satiſ- 
faction. 
gar. No. Sir, that's hard —— a Man's Life can't — 
for my part ——— I — I — ; 
D. Ph. Why do I vent my Rage againſt a Sot, a 
Cad of Earth ? I ſhould accuſe my {elf for truſting 
him 


19 


See. Sir — I had rather — bought a Portmantue 
our of my own Pocket, than have had ſuch a life about 


it. 
D. Ph. Be dumb ! 
Lot. Ahuh ! Yes. | 
D. Ph. If this Raſcal had ſtole it, fare he would not 
have ventur'd to come back again ——— I am con- 
founded ! Neither Dan Manuel, nor his Daughter know 
me, nor any of his Family. If I ſhou'd not viſit him 
till I can receive freſh Letters from my Father, he'll 
in, the mean time think himſelf affronted by my Neg- 
left What ſhall I do? Suppoſe I go and tell 
him my Misfortune, and beg his Patience till we can 
hear again from Sevi//. I muſt think ! Hey, Sot! 
[ Exeunt. 
Re-enter Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti. 
2 Hold, Sir, let me touch ap your Fore- top a 


Ep. So! my Gloves ——— Wall, Trappenti, you 
know your Buſineſs, and if I mairy the Lady, you know 
my Promile too. 

Tra. Sir, I ſhall remember em both: Odſo! 
bad like to have forgot — here, Houſe! a Baſon 
and Waſhball, I've a Razor abou me hey! [ Knocks. 
Let me take off your Wig, Sir. 

B 3 Ht. 


25 She Wov'd, and She Wovu'd Nor, 


Hyp. What the Matter ? 

Tra. Sir, you are not ſhav'd. 

Hyp. Shav'd ! 

Tra. Ever while you live, Sir, go with a ſmooth Chi 
to your Miſtreſs, Hey ! [ Knack, 

Hyp. This Puppy does fo plague me with his Im. 

inence, I ſhall laugh out and diſcover my fell. 

Tra. Why Diego. [ Knock, 

Hyp. Pſhaw ! prithee don't ſtand fooling, we're in hafe. 

Flo. Ay, ay, ſhave another time. 

Tra. Nay, what you pleaſe, Sir, your Beard is na 
much, you may wear it to day. 

[Taking her by the Chix. 

Flo. Ay, and to morrow too: Pray, Sir, will you { 
the Coach ready, and put in the things ? 

Tra. Sir, I'll fee the Coach ready, and put in the 
things. [Exit Tag. 

Fh. Come, Madam, Courage! Now let's do ſomething 
for the Honour of our Sex, give a Proof of our Pam 
and tell Mankind we can contrive, fatigue, buſtle, and 
bring about as well as the beſt of em. 

p. Well ſaid, Fhra : For the Honour of our Sen be 
it then, and let the grave Dons think themſelves as wil 
as they pleaſe; but Nature knows there goes more Wit 
to the Management of ſome Amours, than the hardek 
Point in Politicks. 


Therefore to Men th' Affair of State's con n d, 
Viel) to Us the State of Love's afſign'd, 
As Love's the weightier Buſineſs of . 
Xeunt. 
The End of the Firſt Act. 
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1 
SCENE, Don Manuel's Houle. 


Enter Roſara, and Viletta. 


Vil. Ear Reaſon. 
Rof. Talk of OZav7s then. 

Jil. How do you know but the Gentleman your Fa- 
ther deſigns you for, may prove as pretty a Fellow as he? 
Have a little Patience; if you ſhou'd happen to like 
him as well, would not that do your Buknefs as well? 

Ref. Do you expeRt O-7avis ſhow'd than yoa for 
this ? 

Vil. The Gentleman is no Fool. 

R:. He'll hate any one that is not a Friend to his 

e. | 
Vil. Hang 'em, fay I : But can't one quench the 
Thirſt without jumping into the River? Is there no 
Difference between Cooling and Drowning? OFawio's 
now in a very good Puit ———— keep him there 
——— [ know the Man : He underſtands the Buſineis 
he is in to a Hair : But faith you'll ſpoil him; he's 
too pretty a Fellow, and too poor a one for an Hus- 


Rof Poor! he has enough. 

Vil. That's the moſt he has. 

Ro/. Twill do our Buſineſs. 

Fil. But when you have no Portion (which I'm a- 
fraid you won't have with him) he'll ſoon have enough 
of you, and how will your Buſineſs be done then, pray? 

Ro/. Pſhah ! you talk like a Fool! 

Fil. Come, come, if OZavio muſt be the Man, I ſay, 
let Don Philip be the Husband. | 

Ref I tell you, Fool, I'll have no Man but an Huſ- 

and no Husband but OZavis: When you find 
B 4 Iam 
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I am weary of him, I'll give you leave to talk to me 
ſomebody elle. , 


Vil. In vain, I fee, — I ha' done, Madam, 
one muſt have Time to be Wiſe : But in the mew 
oP what do ye reſolve ? Poſitively not to marry Dy 

72 

Rof. I don't know what I ſhall do, till I fee 02s 
vio: When did he fay he wou'd be here ? | 

Fil. Oh! I dare not tell you, Madam. 

Rof. Why? 

Fil. I am brib'd to the contrary. 

Re By whom? 

Vil. Odtavio, he juſt now ſent me this lovely Piete ij 
Gold, not to tell you what time he wou'd be here. 

Rof. Nay, then Filetta, here are two Pieces that ae 
twice as lovely; tell me when I ſhall ſee him. 

Fil. Umph ! theſe are lovely Pieces indeed. 


[ Sami 
Rof. When, Viletta'? * 

Vil. Have you no more of em, Madam? 

Rof. Pſhah! There, take Parſe and all ; will the 
content thee? 

Vil. O] Dear Madam, I ſhou'd be unconſcionable 
deũre more; but really I was willing to have em al 
firſt, [ Courteſing 

Re When will he come? 

Vil. Why the poor Gentleman has been hankenn 
about the Houſe this quarter of an Hour; but I did wx 
obſerve, Madam, you were willing to ſee him, ll yu 
bad convinced me by fo plain a Proof. 

Ref, Where's my Father ? 

Vil. Faft aſleep in the Great-Chair. 

Rof. Fetch him in then before he wakes. 

Fil. Let him wake, his Habit will protect him. 

Rof. His Habit! 

Vil. Ay, Madam, he's turn d Frier to come at yo 
if your Father ſurpriaes us, I have a Lye ready to bas 
him — Hiſt, Octavio, you may enter. 


4 
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Enter Octavio in a Frier's Habit. 
02. Aſter a thouſand Frights and Fears, do I live to 
ſee my dear Ro/ara once again, and kind. 
Rof. What ſhall we do, Octavio? 
[ Looking kindly on him. 
0X. Kind Creature! Do! why as Lovers ſhou'd do; 
what no- body can undo; let's run away this Minute, 


tie ourſelves faſt in the Church-knot, and defy Fathers 
and Mothers. 


Rof. And Fortunes too? 

08. Pſhah ! We ſhall have it one Day: They muſt 
leave their Money behind em. 

Roſ. Suppoſe you firſt try my Father's Good · nature? 
You know he once encourag'd your Addreſſes. 

08. Firſt let's be fait marry'd ; perhaps he may be 

-natur'd when he can't help it: If we ſhou'd try 

im now, twill but ſet him more upon his Guard againſh 
us: Since we are liſted under Love, don't let us ſerve 
in a ſeparate Garriſon. Come, come, ſtand to your 
Arms, whip a Suit of Night-Clothes into your Pocket, 
and let's march off in a Body together. 

Rof. Ah! my Father. 

04. Dead 

Fil. To your Function. 

Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Ma. Viletta. 

Vil. Sir. 

D. Ma. Where's my Daughter ? 

Fil. Hiſt, don't diſturb her. 

D. Ma. Diſturb her! why what's the Matter? 

Fil. She's at Confeſſion, Sir. 

D. Ma. Confeſſion ! I don't like that; a young Wo- 
man ought to have no Sins at all. 

Fil. Ah! dear Sir, there's no living without em. 

D. Ma. She's now at Years of Diſcretion. 
Fil. There's the Danger, Sir, ſhe's juſt of the taſting 
Age: One has really no Reliſh of a Sin till Fifteen. 

D. Ma. Ah! then the Jades have ſwinging Stomachs ; 
Ind her Averſion to the — I have propos d her 


5 has 
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has .— her upon diſobedient Thoughts: There can be 
no Confeſſion without Guilt. 
Vil. Nor no Pardon, Sir, without Confeffion. 


D. Ma. Fiddle faddle, I won't have her ſeem wick. 


ed: Huh, you ſhall confeſs for her, I'll have her 
ſend her Sins by you, you know em I'm ſure; but 
Fill know what the Frier has got out of her. 
Save you, Father. 

Ock. Bleſs you, Son. 

D. Ma. How now, what's become of Father Benedic? 
Why is not he here ? 

il. Sir, he is not well, and fo defir'd this Gentleman, 
his Brother here, to officiate for him. 

D. Ma. He ſeems very young for a Confeſlor. 

Vil. Ay, Sir! He has not been long at it. 

Oc. Nor don't defire to be long in it; I wiſh I under- 
land it well enough to make a Fool of my old Dir 
here. [ Afide. 

D. Ma. Well, Sir! how do you find the Pulſe of Iniquiy 
beat there? What ſort of Sin has ſhe moſt Stomach too? 

Oc. Why truly, Sir, we have all Frailties, and yout 
Daughter has had moſt powerful Temptations. 

D. Ma. Nay, the Devil has been very buſy with her 
theie two Days. 

OX. She has told me a moſt lamentable Story. 

D. Ma. Ten to one but this lamentable Story prove 
a moſt damnable Lye. 

OX. Indeed. Son, I find by her Confeſſion, that you 
are much to blame for your tyrannical Government of her. 

D. Ma. Hey day ! What, has the Jade been invent 
ing Sins for me, and confeſſing em inſtead of her own? 
Let me come ſhe ſhall be lock'd up till the 
repents 'em too. 

OZ. Son, forbear: This is now a Corroboration af 
your Guilt: This is inhuman. 

D. Ma Sir, I have done: But pray, if you pleaf, 
let's come to the point: What are theſe terrible Cruel 
ties. that this tender Lady accuſes me of ? ; 

Oc. Nay, Sir, miſtake her not: She did not, 2 
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malicious Deſign, expoſe your Faults, but as her 
= depended on em: Her Frailties were the Conſe- 
quence of your Cruelty. 


D. Ma. Let's have 'em both Antecedent, and Conſe- 


t. 
70% Why, ſhe confeſt her firſt maiden, innocent Af- 
feftion, had long been ſettled upon a young Gentleman, 
whoſe Love to her you once encourag'd; and after their 
molt ſolemn Vows of mutual Faith, you have moſt bar- 
barouſly broke in upon her Hopes, and to the utter 
yu of her Peace, contracted her to a Man ſhe never 

w. 

D. Ma. Very good, I ſee no harm in all this. 

08. Methinks the Welfare of a Daughter, Sir, might 
be of weight enough to make you ſerious. 

D. Ma. Serioas! fo I am, Sir, what a Devil, mutt I 
needs be melancholy becauſe I have got her a good 
Husband ? 

02. Her Melancholy may tell you, Sir, ſhe can't 
think him a good one. 

D. Ma. Sir, I underſtand thinking better than ſhe, 
and I'll make her take my Word. 

—_ What have you to object againſt the Man ſhe 
kes? 

D. Man. The Man [ like! 

02. Suppoſe the unhappy Youth ſhe loves ſhou'd 
throw himſelf diſtracted at your Feet, and try to melt 
you into Pity ? 

D. Ma Ay! That if he can. 

O02. You wou'd not, Sir, refuſe to hear him. 


D. Ma. Sir, I ſhall not refuſe him any thing, that 


Jam (ure will ſignify nothing. 

Od. Were you one Moment to reflect upon the Pangs 
which ſeparated Lovers feel, were Nature dead in you, 
that Thought might wake her. 

D. Ma. Sir, when I am asked to do a thing I 
have not a mind to do, my Nature ſleep like a Top. 

OZ. Then I muſt tell you, Sir, this Obſtinacy 


obliges me, as a Church-man, to put yoa in mind of 


your 
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your Duty; and to let you know too, you ought io pay 
more Reverence to our Order. 

D. Ma. Sir, I am not afraid of the Sin of max. 
rying my Daughter to the beit Advantage: And ſo if 
you pleaſe, Father, you may walk home again 
when any thing lies upon my Conſcience, III ſend for 


you. 

Och. Nay, then, tis time to claim a Lover's Right, 
and to tell you, Sir, the Man that dares to ask Roar 
from me, is a Villain. [Throws off his Diſouik, 

Fil. So! here will be fine Work LN. 

D. Ma. Octavio the Devil ! 

Oc. You'll find me one, unleſs you do me ſpeedy 

ice : Since not the Bonds of Honour, Nature, nor 
miſhve Reaſon can oblige you, I am reduced to take 
a ſurer, ſhorter way, nd hw y 
you, Sir, to think on't. 

D. Ma. Ah! Here's a Confeſſor! Ah! that Jade u 
mine and that other Jade of my Jade's ——— 
here has been rare Doings ! —— Welt! it ſhan't bol 
long, Madam ſhall be noos'd to Morrow Morning 
Hah! Sir's in a great Paſſion here, but it wont do — 
thoſe long Strides, Don, will never bring you the ſooner 
to your Miſtreſs ———R.- Ro/ara ! ſtep into that Cloſe, 
and fetch my Spectacles off o' the Table there. — 
tum . 
Vil. I don't like the old Gentleman's Looks. Ml 

Ro. This Obſtinacy of yours, my dear Father, yu 
ſhall find runs in the Family. 

Exit Rolara, and D. Ma. locks ber in 

D. Ma. Tum] dum ! dum [Sag, 

O#. Sir, I wou'd adviſe you, as your neareſt Friend, 
to defer this Marriage for three Days. 

D. Ma. uml! tum! tum! | 

Vil. Sir, you have lock'd my Miſtreſs in. [ Perth. 

D. Ma. Tum! dum! dum! 

Vil. If you pleaſe to lend me the Key, Sir, I'll let be 
cut. 

D. Ma. Tum! dum! dum! 
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03. You might afford me at leait, as Il am a Gen- 
deman, a civil Anſwer, Sir. 
D. Ma. Why then, in one Word, Sir, you ſhall not 
my Daughter ; and as you are a Gentleman, 
oy Sg won't think it good Manners to ſtay in 
my Houſe, when I ſubmiſſively beg of you to walk 
O. You are the Father of my Miſtreſs, and ſome 
thing, Sir, too old to anſwer, as you ought, this Wrong; 
therefore I'll look for Reparation where I can with Ho- 
nour take it; and fince you have obliged me to leave 
Houſe, I'll watch it carefully, I'll know who 
dares enter it. This, Sir, be fure of, the Man that offers 
at Roſara's Love ſhall have one Virtue, Courage at 
leaſt, 1'1l be his Proof of that, and ere he ſteps before 
me, force him to deſerve her. [ Exit Octavio. 
D. Ms. Ah! poor Fellow! he's mad now, and does 
nt know what he wou'd be at: ——— But however, 
'twill be no harm to provide againſt him Who 
waits there ? 


Enter à Servant. 
Run you for an A/puazi/e, and bid your Fellows arm 
themſelves, I expect Miſchief at my Door immediatly: 
If Odavis offers any Diſturbance, knock him down and 
ing him beſore me Exit. Ser. 
il. Hiſt! don't I hear my Miſtreſss Voice? 

Rof. [within] Yiletta ! 

Bleſs me, what's 


— ! here, Madam 
1s? 
f Viletta Agens at the Cl/et-door, and Roſara 
thruſts a Billet to her thro' the Key-hole. 
Ha! a Billet to Octave a —— Hem. 


[ Puts it into her Boſom. 
D. Ma. How now, Hufly ; What are you fumbling 
r 
i}. Nothing, Sir; I was © to ſee if my 
Miltrels had To Prayers yet. 392 
D. Ma. Oh! ſhe had as good let em alone, for ſhe 
ſhall never come out till ſhe has Stomach cuough to fall 
too 
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too upon the Man I have provided for her. But hat 
you, Mrs. Modeſty, was it you, pray, that let in un 
able Comforter for my Babe of Grace there ? 

Vil. Yes, Sir, I let him in. Perth 

D. Ma. Did you ſo! Hah! Then if you 
pleaſe, Madam — I'll let you out — go go-- gn | 
Sheet of brown Paper, pack up your Things, and let ne 
yon ſee that damn'd ugly Face of thine as long u 

ve. 

Vil. Bleſs me, Sir, you are in a ſtrange Humour, 
_ you won't know when a Servant does as ſhe ſhout 

* 

D. Ma. Thou art 1 impudent 

Vil. Only the fartheſt from it in the World, Sir. 

D. Ma. Then I am ſtrangely miſtaken, didſt not tba 
own juſt now thou let'ſt him? 

Vil. Yes, but twas in diſguiſe for i did 
not deſign you ſhou'd fee him, becauſe I know you dil 
not care my Miſtreſs ſhou'd ſee him. 

D. Ma. Hah! 

Vil. And I knew at the ſame time, ſhe had a mind u 
ſee him. 

D. Ma. Hah! 

Vil. And you know, Sir, that the Sin of loving hin 
had lain upon her Conſcience a great while; fo I thougit 
it high time ſhe ſhou'd come to a thorough Confeſian 

D. Man. Hah! 

Vil. So upon this, Sir, as you ſee—I—TI — I let lin 
in, that's all. 

D. Ma. Nay, if it be ſo as thou ſay'ſt, he was a p 
per Confeſſor indeed. 

Vil. Ay, Sir, for you know this was not a fpiril | 
Father's Buſineſs. | 

D. Man. No, no, this Matter was utterly Carnal. 

Vil. Well, Sir, and judge you now, if my Miſtreſs * 
not beholden to me. | 

D. Ma. Oh! extremely: but you'll go to Hell, nj 
Dear, for all this; tho' perhaps yo.'ll chooſe that Place: 
I think you never much car'd for your Husband's — 

F , 


thank the Raſcal that 


| my Rival. 
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pany 3 and, if I don't miftake, you ſent him to Heaven 
in the old Road. Hark ! what Noiſe is that? 

[ Noiſe without, 

Fil. So, Octavio's puſhing his Fortune, he'll have a 

Wife or a Halter, that's poſitive ——— F'll go fe 


which. [Exit Viletta. 
Enter a Servant haſlily. 

D. Ma. How now ! 

Serv. O Sir, Ofawis has ſet upon a Couple of 
Gentlemen juſt as they were lighting out of a Coach 
at the Door ; one of them, I believe, is he that is to 
marry my young Miſtreſs, 1 heard 'em name her Name: 
I'm afraid there will be Miſchief, Sir, there they are all 
at it, helter skelter. 

D. Ma. Run into the Hall, take down my Back, 
Breaſt and Head-piece, call an Officer, raiſe the Neigh- 
bours, give me my great Gun, [I'll ſhoot him out of the 
Garret Window. [Ex. Don Manuel. 


Enter Hypolita and Flora, putting up their Swords ; 
Octavio in the Alguazile's Hands, and Trappanti. 


Hp. Bring him along ——— This is ſuch an Inſo- 
lence! Dama it, at this rate, no Gentleman can walk 
the Streets. 

Fl. I ſuppoſe, Sir, your Buſineſs was more with our 
Pockets than our Perſons : Are our things ſafe ? 

Tra. Ay, Sir, I ſecur'd them as ſoon as ever I faw 
his Sword out; I guelt his Defign, and ſcower'd off with 
the Portmantue. 

Mp. I'll know now, who ſet you on, Sir. 

OZ. Prithee, young Man, don't be troubleſome, but 

me down for your Eſcape. 

| op. Sir, I'd have you to know, if you had not been 

knockt down, I ſhou'd have ow'd my Eſcape to the 

ame Arm you wou'd have ow'd the Reward for your 
Inſolence: Pray, Sir, what are you? Who knows you? 

Oct. I'm glad, at leaſt to find tis not Don 888 pork 

. 

Serv. Sir, my Maſter knows the Gentleman very well; 
ke belongs to the Army. Hype 
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Nip. Then, Sir, if you'd have me uſe you like a Ge, 
tleman, I deſire your Meaning of thoſe familiar Quetiny 
you ack d me at the Coach · ſide. 

Oc. Faith, young Gentleman, I'll be very fur: 
I love the Lady you are to marry; and if you day; 
quit your Pretences in two Hours, it will entail perpe 
tual Danger Le pus and yu Family. ws 

Hyp. Sir, if you pleaſe, the Danger's — 
me, + I'm not as fond of cutting r hroat * 
can be of mine. 

O. If I were out of theſe Gentlemen's Hands, on ay 
Word, Sir, you ſhou'dn't want an Opportunity. 

Hyp. O ! Sir, theſe Gentlemen han protect neither 
of us; my Friend, and I'll be your Bail from then, 

Fh. Ay, Sir, we'll bail you; and if you pleaſe, d. 
bring your Friend, I'm his: Damn me ! what, d'ye think 
you have Boys to deal with? 

O84. Sir, I ask your Pardon, and ſhall defire to ki 
your Hands about an Hour hence at — 

Vip. 


Fh. Very well, Sir, we'll meet you. 

Hyp. Releaſe the Gentleman. 

Serv. Sir, we dare not, without my Mafter's Order: 
Here he is, Sir. 


Enter Don Manuel. 


1 How now, Bully Confeſſor? What! u 
m 
Hyp. Sir, Don Fernanda de las Torres, whom I an 
proud to call my Father, commanded me ta deliver thi 
into the Hands of his molt dear and worthy Friend Do 
Manuel Grimalli, and at the ſame time gave me A: 
ſurance of a kind Reception. 
D. Ma. Sir, you are thrice welcome; let me embract 
a : I'm overjoy'd to ſee you Your Friend 
? 


Hyp. Don Pedro Velada, my near Relation, who ha 
done me the Honour of his Company from Seil 
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31 
du, to aſſiſt at the Solemnity of his Friend's Happi- 


nels. 
D. Ma. Sir, you are welcome; I ſhall be proud to 


know you 


F. You do me Honour, Sir. 
Erter Viletta, who flips a Note into Octavio“: 
Hand unſeen, and Exit: 
Vil. Send your Anſwer to me. 
D. Ma. I hope you are not hurt, Gentlemen. 
L Not at all, Sir; thanks to a little Skill in the 


D. 17a. I am glad of it; however, give me leave to 
interrupt our Bufineſs for a Moment, till I have done 
you Juſtice on the Perſon that offer'd you this Inſolence 
at my Gate. 

Hyp. Your Pardon, Sir; I underſtand he is a Gentle- 
man, and beg you would not let my Honour ſuffer, by 
receiving a lame reparation from the Law. 

D. Ma. A pretty mettled Fellow, faith muſt 
not let him fight tho [ Afde.] But, Sir, you don't know, 
perhaps, how deeply this Man is your Enemy? 

p. Sir, I know more of his Spleen and Folly: than 
you imagine; which, if you pleaſe to diſcharge him, III 
_— you with, 

Ma. Diſcharge him ! pray conſider, Sir 
[They ſeem to talk. 
O [ {fdr] Now for a Beam of Hope in a Tempeſt. 


[Reads] 
I charge you don't hazard my Ruin and your own, by 
the Madneſs of a Duarrel: The Cloſet Window where 
Jan is but à Step to the Ground. Be at the Back- 
door of the Garden exact in the cloſe of the Evening, 
where you will ccrtainly find one that may put you in 
the hell way of getting rid of a Rival. 
Dear kind Creature! Now, if my little Don's Fit of 
Honour does but hold out to bail me, I am the happieſt 
in the Univerſe. | 
D. Ma. Well, Sir, fince I find your Honour v op 
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ſo deep in the Matter. Here—— releaſe the Gents 


Flo. So, Sir; you have your Freedom, you may & | 


pend upon us. : 

Hyp. You will find us puntual ——— Sir, your Ser. 
vant. 

OZ. So, now I have a very handſom Occaſion to put 
off the Tilt too. Gentlemen, 1 ask your Pardon; [ te 
gin to be a little ſenũble of the Raſhneſs I committed; 
and, I confeſs, your manner of treating me has been 5 


very much like Men of Honour, that I think my ſelf cb. 


lig d from the ſame Principle to aſſure ye, th-t tho! 
love Reſara equal to my Lite, yet no Conſideration ſhall 
11 me to be a rude Eremy, even to my Rua: 

thank you for my Freedom, and am your humble Sr 
vant. [Exit 08. 

Hp. Your Servant, Sir; I think we releasd ny 
Brother very handſomly; but I han't done with him. 

[ Afide to Flon, 

D. Ma. What can this ſudden turn of Civility mea! 
I am afraid 'tis but a Cloke to ſome new Roguery be 
has in his Head. 

Wp. I don't know how old it may be, but my Servant 
here has diſcover'd a piece of Villany of his, that exceeds 
any other he can be capable of. 5 

D. Ma. Is it poſſible? Why would you let him gp 

? 


Hyp. Becauſe I'm ſure it can do me no harm, Sir. 

D. Ma. Pray be plain, Sir; What is it? 

Hyp. This Fellow can inform you—— For, to {iy 
Truth, he's much better at a Lye. 4. 
oi Ma. Come hither, Friend: Pray what is thus Bu 

eſs ? 

Hyp. Ay; what was that you overheard between Oda 
vio and another Gentleman, at the Inn where de 
alighted ? 

Tra. Why, Sir, as I was unbuckling my Portmantue 
in the Yard there, I obſerv'd Oæavis and another Spark 
very familiar with your Honour's Name; upon you 
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tir, I prick'd up the Ears of my Curioſity, and took in 


all their Diſcourſe. 


D. Ma. Pray who was that otter Spark, Friend? 
Tra. A Brother Rake, Sir; a damn'd ſly- look d Fel- 


low. 
D. Ma. 80 
Fh. How familiarly the Rogue treats his old Maſter! 
[ Afide. 
Hi. Poor Don Philip / [ Afde. 


Trap. Says one of em, ſays he, Ne, damn him, the Old 


| Rogue (meaning You, Sir) will never let you have her by 


fair means; however, ſays OFawv7o, Ill try ſoft Words: 
But if thoſe won't do, Bully him, ſays Yother. 

D. Ma. Ah, poor Dog ! but that would not do neither: 
vir, he has try'd 'em both to day to no purpoſe. 

Tra. Say you ſo, Sir! then you'll find what I fay is all 
of a piece. Well! and it neither of theſe will do, fays 
he, you muſt c' en tilt the young Prig your Rival, (mean- 
ing you then, Sir) [To Hyp. 

D. Ma. Ha, ha! that, I perceive, my Spark did not 
greatly care fur. 

Tra. No Sir; that, he feund, was catching a Tar- 
tar. 'Sbud, my Mafter fought like a Lion, Sir. 

Ep. Truly, I did not ſpare him. 

Flo. No, Faith, — after he was knock'd down. 

[ Hide. 

Tra. But now, Sir, comes the Cream of the Roguery. 

Hyp. Pray obſerve, Sir. 

Tra. Well, ſays SH bbs, and if all theſe fail, I have 
a rare Trick in my Head, that will certainly defer the 
Marriage for 3 or 4 Days at leaft, and in that time the 

A if you don't find an Opportunity to run away 
» | 

D. M. Wou'd you fo, Mr. Dog, but he'll be hang'd. 
_ Sp. O. Sir! You'll find we were mighty fortunate 
in this Diſcovery. 

D. Ma. Pray, Sir, let's hear : What was this Trick 
to be, Friend? 

Tra. Why, Sir, to alarm You, that my Maſter was an 

Impoſtor, 
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Impoſtor, and that S4-/ooks was the true Don Phijy, 
ſent by his Father from Scwille to marry your Daughir; 
upon which (ſays he) the Old Putt (meaning you again, 
Sir} will be ſo bamboozl]'d, that 

D. Ma. Bat pray, Sir, how did young Mr. 
conclude, that the Old Putt was to believe all this? Hud 
they no ſham-Proofs, that they propos'd to bamboozle ne 
with, as you call it ? 

Tra. You ſhall hear, Sir, (the Plot was pretty well laid 
too): PII pretend (ſays he) that the Raſcal your Rival 
| ce erg then, Sir) has robb'd me of my Portmanus 
where I had put up all my Jewels, Money, and Leten 
of Recommendation from my Father : We are neither 
of us known in Madrid, (iays he) fo that a little Ins 
— and a grave Face, will certainly ſet thoſe tuo 

gs a ſnarling, while you run away with the Bone. 
That's all, Sir. 

D. Ma. Impudent Rogue 

Hyp. What think ye, Sir? was not this Buſineſs pre 
ty handſomly laid? 

Fh. Faith, it might have wrought a very ridigulay 


Conſequence. 

D. Ma. Why truly, if we had not been fore-arm'd by 
this Diſcovery, for ought I know, Mr. Dog might have 
ran away with the Bone indeed: But if you pleaſe, &, 
finge theſe ingenious Gentlemen are ſo pert upon the 
matter, we'll e'en let em ſee that you and I have Vit 
enough to do our Buſineſs, and een clap up the Wet 
ding to morrow morning. 

Hyp. Sir, you are too obliging—— But will you 
Daughter, think ye, be prevail'd with ? N 

D. Ma. Sir, I'll prepare her this minute, ——— 1 
Pity, methinks, we releas'd that Bully, tho 

Hg. Not at all, Sir; I don't ſappoſe he can have ie 


impudence to purſue this Deſign : Or, if he ſhou'd, St, 


now we know him beforehand. 
D. Ma. Nay, thats true as you ſay——— but ther 
fore, methinks, I'd have him come : I love mißt 


laugh in my Sleeve at an impudent Rogue, w - 
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Ude fleſh if he comes, 
the ſhan't know whether I believe him or not 
Tu try if the Old Putt can bamboozie him or no. 

Hyp. Egad, Sir, you're in the right on't, knock him 
down with his own Weapon. 

Tra. And when he is down, I have a Trick to keep 
him fo. 
Fl. The Devil's in't if we don't maul this Raſcal among 


us. 
D. Ma. A Son of a Whore I am ſorry we 
let him go f ſoon, Faith. 

Fh. We might as well have held him a little. 

Hyp. Really, Sir, upon ſecond thoughts, I wiſh we had - 
His excufing his Challenge fo abruptly, makes me fan- 
cy ke is in hopes of carrying his Point ſome other way. 
Did not you obſerve your Daughter's Woman whiſper 
him ? 


D. Ma. Humh! | 
Fh. They ſeem'd very buſy, that's certain. 


fare he can do me no harm: 


Hyp. Where is your Daughter at this time ? 

D. Ma. I think ſhe's pretty ſafe———— but I'll go 
make her ſure. 

Fb. "Twill be no harm to look about ye, Sir. Where's 
her Woman ? 

D. Ma. I'll be upon her preſently— ſhe ſhall be ſearch'd 
for Intelligence You'll excuſe me, Gentlemen. 
p. Sir, the Occaſion preſſes you. 

D. Ma. If I find all fafe, Ill return immediately, 
and then, if you pleaſe, we'll run over ſome old Sto- 


ties of my good Friend Fernando——Your Servant. 


[Exit D. Ma. 


- Troy: 


Hyp. Sir, your moſt humble Servant 


parti, thou'rt à rare Fellow, thou haſt an admirable Face, 
and when thou dy ſt, I'll have thy whole Statue caſt all 
m the ſame Metal. 

Fb. Twere pity the Rogue was not bred to the 
Law, Tre. 
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Tra. So tis indeed, Sir, A Man ſtould ww 

raiſe himſelf; but if I had been bred to the Gow, 
dare venture to ſay, I become a Lye as well as any My 
that wears it. 

Hyp. Nay, now thou art modeſt - — But Sirn, 
we have more Work for ye : You muſt get in with th 
Servants, attack the Lady's Woman: I here, there; 
Ammunition, Rogue! [Gros him Money] Now ty f 
you can make a Breach into the Secrets ot the Fam. 

Tra. Ah! Sir, I warrant yuu---- [ cou'd never je 
meet with a Weman that was this fort of Piitol-prodf,.. 
I have known a handful of theſe do more than a Bw. 
rel of Gunpowder ; the French charg: all their Canna 


with em; the only Weapon in the World, Sir. Ie 


member my old Mal'er's Farier us'd to fay, the bet 
Thing in the Greek Grammar was —— Aguri 
hanchafy Mahou, kai Panta Crateſcis. [Ex. In 

Hyp. Well, dear Flora, let me kits thee. | 
Thou haft done thy part to a Miracle. 

Flo. Egad I think ſo ; Didn't I bear up brick? 
Now if Don Philip ſhould come while my Blood's up, 
let him look to himſelf. 

Hyp. We ſhali fi:d him a little tough I believe; for 
poor Gentleman ! he is like to meet with a very odd 
reception from his i ather-in-law. 

Flo. Nay, we've Cone his Buſineſs there I believe. 

Hyp. How glivi'y ae old Gentleman {wallow'd Trap 
panti's Lye! 

Fh. Aud huw rarely the Rogue told it! 

Hyp. And wow toon it work'd with him! For, i 
you pleale (fays wendet him ſee that we have Wt 
enough to do © vulineis, and clap up the Wecdug 
to morrow more: yg. 


Flo. Ah! u it the way Well, what 
mult we do f 

Hp. Why, now forth ady I'll be a lie 
brisk upon ner, and cher — 

Flo. \ icroria ! [ E xeutt, 
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Sr SEEING 
KU. BL 
The SCEN E continues. 


Enter Vileta haſtily ; Don Manuel and Trappan- 


ti behind, obſerving ber. 


Vil. O ! with much ado I have given the old Don the 
ſlip ; he has dangled with me thro' every Room 
in the Houſe, high and low, up Stairs and down, as cloſe 
to my Tail as a great Boy hankering after one of his 
Mother's Maids. ell | now we will fee what 
Monfieur Octavio ſays. [¶ Takes a Letter from her Boſom. 
Tra. Hilt ! there ſhe is, and alone: When the Devil 
has any thing to do with a Woman, Sir, that's his 
time to take her : Stand cloſe. 

D. Ma. Ah ! he's at work already =———= There's a 
Letter. 

Tra. Leave her to me, Sir, I'll read it. 

V:]. Hah! two Piltoles ! We'll, Fil ay that 
for him, the Man knows his Buſineſs, his Letters always 
come Polt-paid. 

(While ſhe is reading, Trappanti fteals behind, and hoks 

wer ber boulder | 

Dear Vileta, convey the incles'd immediately to your Mi/- 
treſs, and as you prize my Life, uſe all poſſible means 
to keep the Old Gentleman from the Cloſet, till jou are 
fure ſhe is ſafe out of the Window. 


Tra. Octavio! 
Vil. Ah! 


Tour real Friend. 
[R ading. 


DL brieking. 


Tra. Madam, Your Ladyſhip's moſt humble Ser- 
vant. 
Vil. You're very impertinent, methinks, to look over 
ther Peoples Letters. 


Tra. Why——1 never read a Letter in my Life with- 
vt looking it over. 


Vil. 
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Fil. I don't know any buſineſs you had to look 2 


Tra. There's the thing 
has put you into this Paſſion. 

Vil. You may chance to have your Bones broke, n. 
Coxcomb. 

Tra. Sweet Honey comb, don't be fo walpiſh ; er i 
I keep your Counſel, d'ye ſee, I don't know why ay 
Bones mayn't keep their places; but if I peach, whoz 
Bones will pay for it then? 

Fil. Ha! the Fool ſays true, I had better wheedls 
him. [ Abe. 

Tra. My dear Queen, don't be frighted | 
come as a Friend; now be ſerious. 

Fil. Well! what wou'd you have? 

Tra. Don't you !ove Money above any thing in the 
World t one. 

Vil. I except nothing. 

Tra. Very good — And pray, how many Le 
ters do you expect to be paid for, when Ofavis has mar 
ry'd your Miſtreſs, and has no Occaſion to write to her? 
Look you Child, tho' you are of Council for him, ule 
him like a true Lawyer, make Difficulties where there 
are none, that he may fee you where he needs not. 
Diſpatch is out of practice, Delay makes long Rill; 
ſtick to it, once get him his Cauſe, there's no mar 
Advice to be paid tor. | 

Vil. What do you mean? 

Tra. Why, that for the ſame Reaſon, I have no mind 
to put an end to my own Fees, by marrying my M. 
ter: While they are Lovers, they will always have Oc 
caſion for a Confident, and a Pimp; but when they 
— Serviteur good night Vails, out 
Harveſt is over: What d'ye think of me now? 

Vil. Why, 
But I don't know my Friend, to me that 
ſame Face of yours looks like the Title-page to a whale 
Volume of Roguery What ist you drive a 


Your not knowing tha, 


I like what you fay very wil: 
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Tre Money, Money, Money. Don't you! et your Mif- 
trels marry OZawro. I'il do my belt o winder my 
Maſter : Let you and I lay our Heads together to keep 
them aſunder, and io make a Penny of em all three. 

Vil. Look you, Seignior, I'll meet you Half way, 
and conteis to you, I had made a rough draught of 
this Project my ſelf: But, ſay I ſhou'd agree witn you 
wg on upen't, what ſecurity can you give me for per- 
formance of Articles? 

Tra. More than Bond or judgment — my Perſon in 
Cuſtody. 

Vi]. Ah! That won't do. 

Tra. No, my Love, Why, there's many a ſweet Pit 
int —-- Taſte it. [Offering to kiſs her, ſhe 

il. No puts him away. 

Tra. Faith you muſt give me one. 

Vil. Indeed, my Friend, you are too ugly for me; 
tho' J am not handſome my icif, I love to play with 
thoſe that are. 

Tra. And yet methinks an honeft Fellow of my Size 
ud Complexion, in a careleſs Folture, playing the fool 
tius with his Money. 

[Tofſes a Purſe, ſhe catches it, and he kiſſes her. 

Vil. Pſhah ! Well, if I muſt, come then. —— To 


a how a Woman may be deceived at firſt ſight of a 


Tra. Nay then, take a ſecond Thought of me, Child. 
| [ Joan, 
D. Ma. Hah ! — This is laying their Heads ; 
ther indeed. [ Behind. 
Fil. Well, now get you gone, I have a Letter to give 
© my Miktrefs, flip into the Garden — I'll come b ye 
preſencly. 
Tra. lot from Ocawio? 
| Fil Pſhah! be gone, I ſay, 


2 [Snatches the Letter. 
ra, : 


[ Lrappanti beckons Lon Manuel, 
wwho goes ſoftly behind. 


Ah! 
D. Ma. 


V. Madam! Madam 


C 
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D. Ma. Now, Strumpet, give me the other Letter 
or I'll murder you. [Drauz 
Vil. Ah! lud ! O lud ! there! there [Squeatin, 
D. Ma. Now we ſhall ſee what my Gentleman wou 
be at. [ Read: | My dear Angel 
Hah ! Soft and Impudent. 

Depend upon me at the Garden door by ſean 
this Evening: Pity my Impatience, and by 
lieve you can never come too ſoon to the Arm 
yenr Octavio. 

D. Ma. Ah! Now wou'd this rampant Rogue make 
no more of debauching my Gentlewoman, than tte 
Gentlewoman wou'd of him, if he were to debauch 
her hold let's ſee, what does he ſay here. 
um ! um! [ Reads to hinſilf, 

Vil. What a Sow was I to believe this old Fool dun 
do me any harm! but a Fright's the Devil — wait 
I had my Letters again tho” tis no great matter! 
for as my Friend Trappanti ſays, delaying OXtawii'sBu 
ſineſs, is doing my own. 

D. Ma. [Reading] —— Um um! fare fe i 
ſafe out of the Window. O! there the Mine is to be 
ſprung then— the Gentleman makes a warm Siege 
en't in troth ! and one wou'd think was in a fair wy 
of carrying the Place, while he has ſuch an admirable 
Spy in the middle of the Town now were | 0 
act like a true Spaniard, I ought to rip up this [ade 

for more Intelligence: But I'll be wiſe, a Bribe and a 
Lye will do my Buſineſs a great deal better. Now, Ge- 
tlewoman, what d'ye think in your Conſcience I ougit 
to do to ye? 

J. What I think in my Conſcience you'll not don 


me, make a Friend of me — — You ſee, Sir, It | 


be an Enemy. 


D. Ma. Nay, thou doſt not want Courage, TI fh 
that for thee: But is it poſſible any thing can make 
thee honeſt ? | 

Fil. What do you ſuppoſe would make me other 


Wiſe? 
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D. Ma. Money. 

Fil. You have nickt it. 

D. Ma. And wou'd the ſame Sum make thee ſurely 
ane as t'other ? 

Fil. That I can't fay neither: One muſt be heavier 
than t'other, or elſe the Scale can't turn. 

D. Ma. Say it be ſo: Wou'd that turn thee into my 
lac'reſt ? 

Fil. The very minute you turn into mine, Sir : Judge 
your ſel . here ſtands Ofawio with a Letter, and 
two Pieces to give it to my Miſtreſs There 
ſand you with a Hem ! and four Pieces where 
wou'd the Letter go d'ye think ? 

D. Ma. There needs no more — I'm convinc'd, and 
will truſt thee there's to enccurage thee be- 
forehand, and when thou bringſt me a Letter of Ofe- 
vis s. I'll double the Sum. 

Vil. Sir, I'll do't and will take care he ſhall 
wite preſently. | [ J/ides 

D. Ma. Now, as you expect I ſhou'd believe you, 
de and take no notice of what I have diſcover'd. 

il. I am dumb, Sir [Exit Viletta. 

D. Ma. So! this was done like a wiſe General: And 
ww I have taken the Counterſcarp, there may be ſome 
Hopes of making the Town capitulate ——— Ro/ara. 

| [Unlxcks the Claſet. 


Enter Roſara. 
Ro/. Did you call me, Sir? 
D. Ma. Ay, Child : come, be chearful ; what I have 
bay to you, I'm ſure ought to make you ſo. 
Ref. He has certainly made ſome Diſcovery : Viletia 
dd not cry out for nothing What ſha!l I do 
mble. [ Afede. 


D. Ma. In one word, ſet your Heart at reſt, tor you 
tall marry Don Philip this very Evening. 
Ro. That's but ſhort Warning for the Gentleman, as 


vell as my ſelf ; for I don't know that we ever ſaw 
me another 


: How are you ſure he will like me? 
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D. Ma. O! as for that matter, he ſhall ſee you pre 


ſently; and 1 have made it his Intereſt to like you. 
But if you are ſtill poſitively reſolved upon Oda vio, [| 
make but few Words------ pull oft your Clothes, and gy 
to him. 

Roſs My Clothes, Sir! 

D. Ma. Ay, for the Gentleman ſhan't have a--- Rag 
with you. 

Ro/ J am not in haſte to be ſtarv'd, Sir. 

D. Ma. Then let me ice you put on your belt Ain, 
and receive Don Philip as you ſhou'd do. 

Ro/. When do you expect him, Sir ? 

D. Ma. Expect him, Sir! he has been here this Hour, 
Sir I only ſtaid to get you out of the Sullens..- 
He's none of your Hum drums, ail Life and Mettle! 
Odzooks, he has the Courage of a Cock. a Duel's but 
a Dance to him : He has been at Sa! Sa! — Sa © 
ycu already. 

Ro. Well, Sir, I ſhan't be afraid of his Courage, 
fince I ſee you are reſolv'd he ſhall be the Man 
He ſhall find me a Woman, Sir, let him win me and 
wear me as ſoon as you pleaſe. 

D. Ma. Ah! now thou art my own, Girl; hold bu 
in, this Humour one quarter of an Hour, and TI to{ 
thee t'other Buſhcl of Dobloons intothy Portion—— Here 
bid-a ----- Come, I'li tetch him my felt ſhe s in 
2 rare Cue, faith: ah ! if he does but knick her now. 

[Exit Don Manuel. 

Ro/. Now I have but one Card to play if that 
don't hit, my Hopes are cruſh'd indeed: If this young 
Spark ben't a cownright Coxcomb, I may have a Trick 
to turn ail yet dear Fortune, give him but 
common Sch, Il make it impoſſible for him to like 
me Here they come [ Walks careleſly, and for; 

! i| reve and Tl range 
Enter Don Manuel and Hypolita. 
Hyp. II we and ['!! change---- | Sings avith ber. 
D. Ma. Ah, he has her! he has her! 


Hit: 
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Hyp. Madam, I kiſs your Ladyſhip's Hands, I find by 

 Gaiety you are no Stranger to my Balinels ; per- 
haps you expected I ſhou'd have come in with a grave 
dow, and a long Speech; but my Afﬀair's in a little 
more hate, therefore, if you pleaſe, Madam, we'll cut 
the Work ſhort ; be thoroughly intimate at the fir't 
6ght, and ſee one another's Humours in a quarter of 
1 hour, as well as if we had been weary of them this 
Twelve-monch. 

D. Ma. Ah! 

Re. Troth, Sir, I think you are very much in the 
right : The ſooner I ſee you, the ſooner I ſhall Know 
whether I like you or not. 

Hip. Pſhah ! as for that matter, you'll find me a very 
faſhionable Husband ; I ſhan't expect my Wife to be 
over fond of me. 

NV But I love to be in the Faſhion too, Sir, in tak- 
ing the Man I have a mind to. 

thp. Say you ſo? why then take me as ſoon as you 


Roi. T only ſtay for my Mind, Sir; as ſoon as ever 

that comes to me, upon my word, I am ready to wait 
you. 

thp. Well, Madam, a quarter of an hour ſhall brealc 
to ſquare -— Sir,if you'll find an Occaſion to leave 
wane, I ſee we ſhall come to a right Underſtanding 
preſently. 

D. Ma. I'Il do't, Sir: Well, Child, ſpeak in thy Con- 
ſcience, is not he a pretty Fellow ? 

Ro. The Gen:'tinan's very well, Sir; but methinks 
te's 2 little too young for a Husband. 

D. Ma Voung a tidiile : you'll find him Old enongh 
for a Wife, L werrant ye: Sir, 1 mul beg your Pardon 
fora moment: But, if you pleaſe, in the mean time, Il! 


* my Daughter, and fo pray make your beſt 


[Exit Don Manuel. 
tp. I thank ye, Sir. 
[Hyp. andi ſometime mute, bk: carel:/ly at Roſara, 
end foe ſmiles as in Contempt of him. 
C 3 Way 
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Why now, methinks, Madam, you had as good put on 
a cal Smile, for I am doom'd to be the happy Man, you 
ice. 

Ro/. So my Father ſays, Sir, 


Hyp. I'll take his Word. 

R/. A bold Man 

Hyp. He won't. 
Ro. He mult. 
Hyp. Whether he will or no? 

Ro. He can't help it now. 

Hyp. How fo, pray? 

Ne Becauſe he has promis'd you, you ſhall marry me; 
and he has always promis'd me I ſhould marry the Max 
could love, | 

Hyp. Ay, — that is, he would oblige you to love 
the Man you ſheuld marry. 

Rof. The Man that I marry will be ſure of my Love; 
by or the Man that marries me, Mercy on 

im 

Hyp. No matter for that, I'll marry you. 

Roſ. Come, I don't believe you are ſo ill-natur'd, 

Hyp. Why, doſt thou not like me, Child ? 

Re,. Um- - No. 

F. yp. What's the matter? 

Koſ. The old Fault. 

Hyp. What? 

Rof. ] don't like you. 

Hyp. Is that all ? 

Rof. No. 

Hyp. That's hard, »—— the reſt, 

Ro/. That you won't like. 

Hyp. Fil ſtand it try me. 

Ro/. Why then, in ſhort, I like another: Another 
Man, Sir, has got into my Head, and has made fuch 
work there, you'll never be able to ſet me to rights 
long as you live What d'ye think of me now, 
Sir? Won't this ſerve for a Reaſon why you ſhov'l 
not marry me? 


but he'll break it. 
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Hyp. Um the Reaſon is a pretty ſmart fort of a 
Reaſon truly, but it won't do To be ſhort with ye, 
Madam, I have reaſon to believe I ſhall be diſinherited if 
] den't marry You. 

Ref. And what have you reaſon to believe you ſhall 
be, if you do marry me? 

Hyp. In the Spaniſb Faſhion, I ſuppoſe, jealous to a 


e You may be in the Exgliſb Faſhion, and ſome- 
ing elſe to a degree. 

b. Oh! if I have not Courage enough to prevent 
that, Madam, let the World think me in the Egli 
City-faſhion content to a degree. Now here in Spain, 
Child, we have ſuch things as Back rooms, barr'd Win- 
dows, hard fare, Poiſon, Daggers, Bolts, Chains, and fo 
forth. 


Rof. Ay, Sir, and there are ſuch things as Bribes, 
Plots, Shams, Letters, Lyes, Walls, Ladders, Keys, Con- 


| fdents, and fo forth. 


Hyp. Hey! a very complete Regiment indeed l what 
a World of Service mighttheſe do in a quarter of an hour, 
with a Woman's Courage at the head of em! Really, 
Madam, your Dreſs and Humour have the prettieſt looſe 
French Air, ſomething ſo Quality, that let me die, Ma- 
dam, I believe in a Month I ſhould be apt to poiſon ye. 

Rof. So! it takes. [ 4fide.] And let me die, Sir, I 
believe I ſhould be apt to deſerve it of ye. 

ys. I ſhall certainly do't. 

Rof. It muſt be in my Breakfaſt then for I 
ſkould certainly run away before the Wedding-Dinner 
came up. 

Hyp. That's over-afted, but I'll ſtartle her. [ 4/de. 
Then I muſt tell you, Madam, a Spani/> Husband may 
be provok' d. as well as a Wife. 

Rof. My Life on't, his Revenge is not half ſo ſweet ; 
and if 2 tis a thouſand to one but ſhe licks 
ber Lips before ſhe's nail'd in her Coffin. 

Hp. You are very gay, Madam. 
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Ro/. I fee nothing to fright me, Sir; for I cannot be- 
lieve you'll marry me now——— I have told ye 
Humeur, if you like it, you have a good Stomach. 

Hyp. Why truly you may probably lie a little 
upon t. but I can better digeſt you than Poverty; as for 
your inclination, I'll keep your Body honeſt however; 
that ſhall be lockt up, and it you don't love me, then 
I'll ftab ye. [ Carelefy. 

Rof. With what? your Words? it muſt be thoſe you 
ſay after the Priett then You'll be able to do 
very little elſe that will reach my Heart, I aſſure ye. 

Hyp. Well, well, Madam, you need not give your 
ſelf half this trouble, I am heartily convinc'd you will 
make the damnedſt Wife that ever poor Dog of a 
Husband wiſh'd at the Devil: But really, Madam, you 
are very unfortunate ; for notwithſtanding all the migh- 
ty pains you have taken, you have met with a politve 
Coxcomb, that's ſtill juſt Fool and Stout enough to mar- 
ry you. 

Roſ. * Twill be a Proof of your Courage indeed. 

Hyg. Madam, you rally very well, tis conteit ; But 
now if you pleate, we'll be a little terious. 

Rof. I think lam —— What does ke mean? [A 

Eyy Come, come, this Humour is as much affected 
as my own: I could no more bear the Qualities you lay 
you have, than I know you are guilty of em: Your 
pretty Arts in ſtriving to avoid, have charm'd me. Had 
you been precilely Coy, or Over-modeſt, your Virtue 
then might have been ſuſpected. Your ſhewing me 
what a Man of Senſe ſhould hate, convinces me you 
know tco what he ought to love; and ſhe that's once 
io well acquainted with the Charms of Virtue, never 
can forſake it. I both admire and love you now : You've 
made what only was my Intereſt my Happineſs. 
At my firſt View I woo'd ye only to ſecure a ſordid 
Fortune, which now I overjoy'd, could part with ; nay, 
with Life, with any thing, to purchaſe your unrivald 
Heait. 
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% Now I am plung'd indeed. [471- } ot tr. L 
own you have diſcover d me; and unce You hats! 58 
d me to be ſerious, I now, fromm inge j ei 
ny Heart's already given, from whence no Poel Her 
Intereſt ſhail recal it. 

Hyp. 1 hate my Intereſt, and would ove no Power 
or Title, but to Love. : 

Roſe If, as you ſay, you think I find a Charm in 
Virtue, you'll know too there's a Charm in Con.tancy : 
You ought to ſcorn me, ſhould | flatrer you with Hope, 
ince now you are aſſur'd I mult be falſe before i can be 
yours: If what I've ſaid ſeems cold, or too neglectful of 
your Merit, call it not Ingratitude or Scorn, but faith 
mmov'd, and juſtice to the Man I love. 

Hyp. Death ! I have fool'd away my Hopes, ſhe muſt 
conſent, and ſoon, or yet I'm loft [ Hide. 

NV He ſeems a little thoughtful, if he has Honour, 
there may yet be Hopes. 

Hyp. It muſt 


it can be only fo, that way 


| make her ſure, and ſerve my Brother too. [ 4/ide } 


Well, Madam, to let you fee I'm a Friend to Love, 
tho' Love's an Enemy to me, give me but a ſeeming 
Proof that Octavio is the undiſputed Mater of your 
Heart, and I'll forego the Power your Father's Obliga- 
tons give me, and throw my Hopes into bis Arms with. 


Jou. 

Re. Sir, you confound me with this Goodneſs, A 
Imof! is't poſſible ! will that content ye? Command me 
o what Proof you pleaſe; or if you'll truſt to my Sin- 
eerity, let theſe Tears of Joy convince you: Here, on 
1 Knees, by all my Hopes of Peace I (wear -— 

Hyp. Hold, Swear never to makes a Huzband 

Octavio. 

RV I ſwear, and Heaven befriend me as I keep 
this Vow inviolate. 

Hyp. Riſe, Madam, and now receive a Secret, which 
need not charge you to be careful of, ſince as well 
Jour Quiet as my own depends upon it. A lictle com- 
nan Prudence between us, in all probability, before 
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Night, may make us happy in our ſeparate Wifhes. 

Re, What mean you, Sir? Sure you are ſome Angel 
ſent to my Deliverance. 

Hyp. Truly, Madam, I have been often told fo: But, 
like moſt Angels of my kind, there is a mortal Man in 
the World, who I have a great Mind ſhould know that 
Jam but a Woman. 

Ref A Woman ! Are not you Don Philip? 

Hyp. His Shadow, Madam, no more: I juſt run be. 
fore him nay, and after him too. 

Re/. I am confounded. =——— A Woman 

Hyp. As arrant a Woman from Top to Toe, as ever 
Man run Mad for. 

Roe. Nay, then you are an Angel. 

Hyp. Perhaps you'll think me a little a-kin to one 
at leaſt: Octavio, Madam, your Lover is my Brother; 
my Name Hypo/ita ; my Story you ſhall know at Leiſure. 

Roj. Hypolita! Nay, then, from what you've faid, 
and what 1 have heard Ocavio ſay of ye, I gueſs your 
Story: But this was ſo extravagant a Thought 

Hyp. That's true, Madam, it — it - it was a little 
round about indeed, I might have found a nearer way 


to Don Philip: But theſe Men are ſuch tetchy things, 


they can never ſtay one's time, always in haſte, juſt a 
they pleaſe now; we are to look kind, then grave ; now 
ſoft. then ſincere - Fiddleftick ! when, may be, 
a Woman has a new Suit of Knots on her Head — 
So if we happen not to be in their Humour, forſoeth, 
then we are Coquet, and Proud, and Vain; and then 
they are to turn Fools, and tell us fo ; then one pouts, 
and t'other huffs, and ſo at laſt, you ſee, there is ſuch a 
Plague, that I don't know 
care to be rid of 'em neither. 


Rof. A very generous Confeſſion! 
Hyp. Well, Madam, now you know me throughly, 


J hope you'll think me as fit for a Husband as another 
Woman. | 


A. Then I muſt marry ye? : 
Hip. Ay, and ſpeedily too; for I expect Don 2 
| er 
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every Moment; and if we don't look about us, he will 
he apt to forbid the Banes. 


Ke, If he comes, what ſhall we do? 

Hyp. I am provided for him. Here comes your Fa- 
ther, — he's ſecure, Come put on a dumb conſenting 
Air, and leave the reit to me. 

Re,. Well! this getting the better of my wiſe Papa, 
won't be the leaſt part of my Satisfaction. 

Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Ma. So, Son! how does the Battle go now ? 

Hr ye cannonaded ſtoutly? Does ſhe cry, Quarter! 
_ Hyp. My dear Father, let me embrace your Knees ; 
my Life's too poor to make you a Return, You 
have given me an Empire, Sir, I would not change to 
be Grand Seignior. | 

D. Ma. Ah Rogue ! he has done it ; he has done it ! 
he has her ha! is't not ſo, my little Champion? 

Hyp. Victoria, Sir, the Town's my own. Look here! 
and here, Sir! Thus have 1 been plundering this Half- 
hour, and thus, and thus, and thus, 'till my Lips ake 
again. [ Kiſſes her. 

D. Ma. Ah! give me the Great-Chair I can't 
bear my Joy, You rampant Rogue, could not 
ye give the poor Girl a quarter of an hour's warning ? 

Hyp. My Charmer ! [ Embracing Roſara. 

D. Ma. Ah! my Cares are over. 


Hyp. O! I told ye, Sir, Hearts and Towns are 
never too ſtrong for a Surprize. 

D. Ma. Prithee be quiet, I hate the Sight of ye, —— 
_ Come hither you wicked thing, come hither, 

y. 

Rof. I am 25 to ſee you fo well pleas'd, Sir. 

D. Ma. O! I cannot live I can't live ! it pours up- 
on me like a Torrent, I am as full as a Bumper, — it runs 
over at my Eyes, I ſhall choke. Anſwer me two 
Geſtions, and kill me outright. 
R Any thing that will make you more pleas'd, 


D. Ma. Are you poſitively reſolved to marry this Gen- 
leman ? Rof. 
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Ro). Sir, I'm convinc'd tis the firſt Match that can 
make me happy. 

D. Ma. I am the miſerabl't Dog alive — and [ 
warrant vou are willing to marry him to morrow Morn. 
ing, if I ſhou'd ask you. 

Ro/. Sooner, Sir, if you think it neceſſary. 

D. Ma. Oh! this malicious Jade has a mind to deſtroy 
me all at once Ye curſed Toad ! how did you 
do to get in with her fo? [To Hyp. 

Rof. Come, Sir, take Heart, your Joy won't be always 
ſo troubleſome. 

D. Ma. You lye, Huſſy, I ſhall be plagu'd with it az 
long as I live. 

. You muſt not live above two Hours then. 


[ Hide. 

D. Ma. I warrant this raking Rogue will get her with 
Child too —— I ſhall have a young ſquab Spaniart 
upon my Lap, that will ſo Grand-papa me ! 
Well! what want you, Gloomy face? 

Enter a Servant. 

Serv. Sir, here's a Gentleman deſires to ſpeak with 
vou; he ſays he comes from Sevi 

D. Ma. From Sevi/! ha! prithee let him go thither 
again. Tell him 1 am a little buſy about being 
overjoy'd. 

Hyp. My Life on't, Sir, this muſt be the Fellow that 
my Servant told you of, employ'd by Oma vio. 

D. Ma. Very likely. 

Enter Trappanti. 

Va. Sir, Sir, News. News ! 

D. Ma. Ay, this Fellow has a good merry Face now 
— | like him. Well! what doſt thou ſay, Lad? — 
But hold, Sirrah ! Has any Body told thee how it u 
with me? 

Tra. Sir! | 

D. Ma. Do you know, Pappy, that I am ready to 
cry ? ON 

Tra. Cry, Sir! for what? 

D. Ha. joy | Joy! you Whelp ; my Cares are over, 

Joy ' Joy! 3 ptr 


ll. 


SS | 


ITY ps © tre © neo on 


She Wov'p, and She Wou'y Nor. 571 


's to marry your Maſter, Sirrah, and I am ag 
wet with Joy, as if I had been thrown into a Sea full of 
good Luck--- Why don't you cry, Dog? 

Tra. Uh! Well, Sir, I do But now if you pleaſe, 
et me tell you my Buſineſs. 

D. Ma. Well, what's the Matter, Sirrah ? 

Ja. Nay, no great Matter, Sir, onl ) — Sb 
i come, that's all. 

D. Ma. Shloks ! what, the Bamboozler! ha! ha! 

Tra. He, Sir, he. 

D. Ma. I'm glad of it, faith 


now I ſhall have 


2 little Diverſion to moderate my joy Fil wait 
n the Gentleman my felf don't you be out of 
the Way, Son, Pll be with ye preſently. O my 


Jaws? this Fit will carry me off. Ve dear Toad, good- 
| Exit. 
* Ha ! ha! ha! the old Gentleman's as _ as 
a Fiddle ; how he'll ſtart when a String ſnaps in the 
middle of his Tune 
Ro. At leaſt we ſhall make him change it, I be- 
lieve 


thp. That we fhall, and here comes one that's to play 


upon him. 
Enter Flora haſtily. 
Fb. Don Philip! where are ye? I muſt needs ſpeak 
with ye. Begging your Ladyſhip's Pardon, Madam. 
[whiſders Hyp Stand to your Arms, the Enemy's at 


tte Gate, faith. But I've juſt thought of a ſure Card to 


vin the Lady into our Party. 
Ro. Who can this Youth be ſhe is ſo familiar with ? 


He muſt certainly know her Buſineſs here, and ſhe is re- 


due d to truſt him. What odd things we Women are! 
never know our own Minds : How very humble now 
has her Pride made her 

Hyp. [to Flo] I like your Advice fo well, that to tell 


| Jethe Truth, I have made bold to take it before you 


gave it me. 
Fh. Is't poſſible! * | 
typ. Come, I'll introduce ye. 1 
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Flo. Then the Buſineſs is done. 

Hyp. Madam, if your Ladyſhip pleaſes, [zo Roſ.] 

Rof. Is this Gentleman your Friend, Sir? 

Hyp. This Friend, Madam, is my Gentlewoman, x 
your Service. 

Raſ. Gentlewoman ! What, are we all going into 
Breeches then? 

Fla. That us'd to be my Poſt, Madam, when I wore 
a Needle ; but now I have got a Sword by my Side, 
I ſhall be proud to be Your Ladyſhip's humble Se. 


vant. 

_  Rof. Troth I think it's a pity you ſhould either of 
you ever with your Swords: I never ſaw a prettier 
Couple of Adroit Cavalieres in my Life. 

Fl. Egad, 1 don't know how it is, Madam, but me. 
thinks theſe Breeches give me ſuch a mett'd Air I cant 
help fancying but that I left my Sex at Home in ny 
Petticoats. | 

Hyp. Why faith, for ought I know, hadſt thou been 
born to Breeſche, inſtead of a Fille de Chambre, Fortune 
might have made thee a Beau Gar/on at the Head ofa 
Regiment. — But huſh ! there's Don Philip and the 
old Gentleman: We muſt not be ſeen yet; if you plea 
to retire, Madam, [I'll tell you how we intend to del 
with em. 

Reſ. With all my Heart. — Come, Ladies 
Gentlemen, I beg your Pardon. [Exeunt, 
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The SC E N E continues. 


Enter Don Manuel and Don Philip. 


D. Ma. ELL, Sir! and fo you were robb'd of 
your Portmantue, you fay, at Toledo, in 
which were all your Letters and Writings relating to 
your Marriage with my Daughter, and that's the Rea- 
ſon you are come without em. 

8 Ph. I thought, Sir, you might reaſonably take it 
il, hou'd I have lain a Week or two in Town without 

ing you my Duty: I was not robb'd of the Regard 

owe my Father's Friend : That, Sir, I have brought 
with me, and 'twould have been ill Manners not to 
have paid it at my firſt Arrival. 

D. Ma. Ah ! how ſmooth the 8 is! T[Afide. 
Well, Sir, I am pretty conſiderably glad to ſee you: 
But I hope you'll excuſe me, if, in a Matter of this 
Conſequence, I ſeem a little Cautious. 

D. Ph. Sir, I ſhan't propoſe any immediate Progreſs 
in my Affair. till you receive freſh Advice from my 
Father ; in the mean time, I ſhall think myſelf oblig'd 
by the bare Freedom of your Houſe, and ſuch Enter- 
tainment as you'd, at leaſt, afford a common Stranger. 

D. Ma. Impudent Rogue! The Freedom of my Houle ! 
Yes, that he may be always at Hand to ſecure the 
man Chance for my Friend Octavio: —— But now 
Tl have a Touch of the Bamboozle with him. Look 
ye, Sir, while I ſee nothing to contradict what you ſay 
you are, d'ye ſee? You ſhall find mea Gentleman. 

D. Ph. So my Father told me, Sir. 

7 D. Ma. 
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D. Ma. But then, on the other Hand, d'ye ſee? a 
Man's Honelty is not always written in his Face; and 
(begging your Pardon) if you ſhou'd prove a damn'd 

ue now, d'ye ſce? 
. Ph. Sir, I can't in Reaſon, take any thing ill, 
that proceeds only from your Caution. 

D. Ma. Civil Raſcal. [afide.] No, no, as you ſay, I 
hope you won't take it ill neither: For how do I know, 
you know, but what you tell me (begging your Pardcn 
again, Sir) may be all a Lye? 

D. Ph. Another Man indeed, might ſay the ſame to 
you: But I ſhall take it kindly, Sir, if you ſuppoſe me 
a Villain no oftner than you have Occaſion to ſuſpect 
me. 
D. Ma. Sir, you ſpeak like a Man of Honour, dis 
conſeſt, but (begging your Pardon again, Sir) ſo may a 
Raſcal too, ſometimes. 

D. Ph. But a Man of Honour, Sir, can never ſpeak 
like a Raſcal. 

D. Ma. Why then with your Honour's leave, Sir, is 
there no body here in Madrid that knows you ? 

D. Ph. Sir, I never ſaw Madrid, 'till within theſe two 
Hours: Tho' there is a Gentleman in Town that knew 
me intimately at S vil, I met him by accident at the 
Inn where I alighted ; he's known here, if it will give 
you any preſent Satisfaction, I believe I could eaſily 
produce him to vouch for me. | 

D. Ma. At the Inn, ſay ye, did you meet this Gentle- 
man: What's his Name, Pray ? 

D. Ph. Octavia Cruzado. 

D. Ma. Hah! My Bully-Confeſfor : This agrees Word 
for Word with honeſt Trappanti's Intelligence! — [ Afide. 
Well, Sir, and pray, what does he give you for this 

? 
>. Ph. Job, Sir! 

D. Ma. Ay, that is, do you undertake it out of Gocd- 
fellow hip? or are you to have a fort of Fellow-feeling in 
the matter? | 


D. Ph. 
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D. Ph. Sir, if you believe me to be the Son of Don 
Fernando, I muſt tell ye, your Manner of receiving 
me, is what you ought not to ſuppoſe can pleaſe him, 
or | can thank you for; if you think me an Impoſtor, 
Fu eaſe you of the Trouble of 12 me, and 
leave your Houſe till I can bring better Proofs who 


am. 

'D Ma. Do fo, Friend; and in the mean time, d've 
ſee? Pray give my humble Service to the Politician. 
and tell him, that to your certain Knowledge, the old 
Fellow, the old Rogue, and the old Put, d'ſee? knows 
how to Bamboozle as well as himſelf. 

D. Ph. Politician! and Bamboozle ! Pray, Sir, let 
me underſtand you, that I may know how to anſwer 
"D. Ma. Come, come, don't be diſcourag'd, Friend, 
— {ometimes you know, the ſtrongeit Wits muſt 
fail; you have an admirable Head, *tis confeſt, with as 
able a Face to it as ever ſtuck upon two Shoulders: 
Bat who the Devil can help ill Luck? For it happens 
at this time, d'ye ſee? that it won't do. 

D. Ph. Won't do, Sir 

D. Ma. Nay, if you won't underſtand me now, here 
comes an honeſt Fellow now, that will ſpeak you point- 
blank to the Matter. 


Enter Trappanti. 
Come hither, Friend: Doſt thou know this Gentle- 


man ? 

Tra. Bleſs me, Sir! is it you? Sir, this is my old 
Maker T liv'd with at Sewil. 

D. Ph. I remember thee, thy Name's Trappanti, thou 
vert my Servant when I firſt went to travel. 

Trap. Ay, Sir, and above twenty Months after you 


| came home too. 


D. Ph. You ſee, Sir, this Fellow knows me. 
D. Ma. O! I never queſtion'd it in the leaſt, Sir: 
Prthee what's this worthy Gentleman's Name, Friend? 


Tra. 
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Tra. Sir, your Honour has heard me talk of him 3 
thouſand times; his Name, Sir, his Name's Guzmax 
his Father, Sir, old Don Gran, is the moſt eminent 
Lawyer in Sevil; was the very Perſon that drew uy 
the Settlement and Articles of my Maſter's Marriage 
with your Honour's . This Gentleman know: 
all the Particulars as well as if he had drawn em uy 
himſelf. But, Sir, I hope there's no Miſtake in em, that 
may defer the Marriage. 

. Ph. Confuſion ! 

D. Ma. Now, Sir, What fort of Anſwer d'ye think ſt 
to make me ? | 

D. Ph. Now, Sir, that I'm oblig'd in Honour not i 
leave your Houſe, till I, at leaſt, have ſeen the Vil. 
lain that calls himſelf Don Philip, that has robb'd me 
of my Portmantue, and wou'd you, Sir, of your Ho 
— * and your Daughter —<JP— as for this Ra 

Tra. Sir, I demand Protection. [ Runs behind D. Ma. 

D. Ma. Hold, Sir, fince you are ſo brisk, and in my 
own Houſe too, call your Maſter, Friend : You'll find 
we have Swords within can match you. 

Tra. Ay, Sir, I may chance to ſend you one will take 
down your Courage. [Exit Trappanti. 

D. Ph. I ask your Pardon, Sir, I muſt conſe, the 
Villany I ſaw deſign'd againſt my Father's Friend had 
tranſported me beyond good Manners: But be aſſurd, 
Sir, uſe me henceforward as you pleaſe, I will deteſt 
it, tho“ I loſe my Life. Nothing ſhall affront me now, 
*till J have prov'd my ſelf your Friend indeed, and Don 
Fernando's Son. 

D. Ma. Nay, look ye, Sir, I will be very civil too 
I won't ſay a Word You ſhall een ſquab- 
ble it out by your ſelves : Not but at the ſame time thou 
art to me the merrieſt Fellow that ever I ſaw in my 


Life. 
| Enter Hypolita, Flora, and Trappanti. 
Hp. Who's this that dares uſurp my Name, and call 
himlelf Dea Philip de las Torres ? * 
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m a D. Ph. Hah! this is a young Competitor indeed. 


van; a : [ Aide. 
nent Fh. Is this the Gentleman, Sir? 

V up D. Ma. Yes, yes, that's he: Ha ! ha! 

lage D. Ph. Yes, Sir, Pm the Man, who but this Morn- 
ow | ing loſt that Name upon the Road : I'm inform'd an 


up impudent young Raſcal has pick'd it out of ſome 
that Writings in the Portmantue he robb'd me of, and has 
brought it hither before me: D'ye know any ſuch, 


dir? | 
k ft Fu. The Fellow really does it very well, Sir. 
D. Ma. Oh! To a Miracle ? [ Hide. 
ot to Hyp. Prithee, Friend, how long doſt thou ex thy 


Vil Impudence will keep thee out of a Goal ? Cou'd not the 
| me Coxcomb that put thee upon this, inform thee too, that 
Ho- this Gentleman was a Magiſtrate? 

D. Ma. Well faid, my little Champion. 

D. Ph. Now, in my Opinion, Child, that might as 
well put thee in mind of thy own Condition: For, ſup- 
pole thy Wit and Impudence ſhou'd fo far ſucceed, as 
to let thee ruin this Gentleman's Family, by really mar- 
rying his Daughter, thou canſt not but know 'tis im- 
paſible thou ſhouldſt enjoy her long; a very few Days 
muſt unavoidably diſcover thee; in the mean time, if 
thou wilt ſpare me the Trouble of expoſing thee, and 
ny confeſs thy Roguery, thus far Ill forgive thee: 

if thou ſtill Jn upon his Credulity to a Mar- 
riage with the Lady, don't flatter thy ſelf, that all her 
Fortune ſhall buy off my Evidence; for I'm bound in 
| FWW 
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Hyp. Sir, you are extremely kind. 
Fh. Very civil, egad ! | 
Hyp. But mayn't I preſume, my dear Friend, this 
Wheedle was offer'd as a Trial of this Gentleman's Cre- 
dulity? Ha! ha! ha 
D. Ma. Indeed, my Friend 'tis a very ſhallow one: 
Canſt thou think I'm ſuch a Sot as to believe, that if he 
knew twere in thy Power to hang him, he ware + not 
ve 
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have run away at the firſt ſight of thee ? 

Tra. Ay, Sir, he muit be a dull Rogue indeed, tha 

wou'd not run away from a Halter! Ha! — 12 

4 h. 

D. Ph. Sir, I ask your Pardon: I begin now to 

a little ſenſible of my Folly [ perceive this 
Gentleman has done his Buſineſs with you effectualhy: 
However, Sir, the Duty I owe my Father, obliges me 
not to leave your Cauſe, tho I'll leave your Houſe imme. 
diately ; when you fee me next, you'll know Don Phil;y 
from a Raſcal. 

D. Miz. Ah! Twill be the ſame thing, if I knowa 
Raſcal from Don Philip: But if you pleaſe, Sir, never 
give your ſelf any farther Trouble in this Buk- 
neſs; for what you have done, d'ye fee? is fo far from 
interrupting my Daughter's Marriage, that, with this 
Gentlemaus Leave, Im reſolvw'd to finiſh it this very 
hour ; fo that wen you fee your Friend the Polin- 
cian, you malt tell him you had curſed Luck, that's al. 
Ha! ha! ha! 

D. Ph. Very well, Sir, I may have better when J ſee 
you next. 

Hsp. Look ye, Sir, fince your Undertaking (tho? you 
deſigu'd it otherwiſe) has promoted my Happinels, thus 
far | paſs it by, tho' I queſtion if a Man, that ftoops 
to do iuch baſe Injuries, dares defend em with his 
Sword : However, now at lealt you're warn'd ; but be 
aſſur'd. your next Attem 

D. Ph. Will ſtartle you, my Spark: I'm afraid you'l 
be a little humbler when you are hand cufft; tho you 
won't take my Word againſt him, Sir, perhaps another 
Magiſtrate may my Oath, which becauſe I fee his Mar- 
riage is in hate, I am oblig'd to make immediately: If 
he can out-face the Law too, I ſhall be content to be 
the Coxcomb then you think me. [Exit D. Philip. 


D. Ma. Ah! poor Fellow, he's reſolv'd to carry it off 


with a good Face however : Ha! ha! 
Tra. Ay, Sir, that's all he has for't indeed. 


Hp 
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Hyp. Trappanti, follow him, and do as I directed. 

[ Afide to Tra. 

Tra. | warrant ye, Sir. [Exit Tra. 

D. Ma. Hah! my little Champion, let me kiſs thee, 
thou haſt carried the Day like a Hero! Man nor Wo- 
man, nothing can ſtand before thee. I'll make thee Mo- 
narch of my Daughter immediately. 

Hyp. That's the Indies, Sir. 

D. Ma. Well ſaid, my Lad Ah! my Heart's 
going to dance again: Prithee let's in, before it gets 
the better of me, and give the Bride an Account of thy 
Victory 

Eye. Sir, If you pleaſe to prepare the way, I'll march 
after you. in Form, and lay my Laurels at her Feet, 
kke a Conqueror. 

D. Ma. Say'ſt thou fo, my little Soldier? why then 
[it ſend for the Prieſt, and thou ſhalt be married in 
Triumph. 

Eyp. Now Fhra / 

Fh. Ay, now Madam, who ſays we are not Politi- 
cians? I'd fain fee any turn of State manag'd with half 
- Dexterity. But, pray what is Trappanti detach'd 

z 

Hyp. Only to interrupt the Motions of the Enemy, 
Girl, 'till we are ſafe in our Trenches : For ſhou'd 
Don Philip chance to rally upon us with an Algua- 
zile and a Warrant, before I am faſt tied to the Lady, 
we may be routed for all this. 

Fh. Trappanti knows his Buſineſs, I hope. 

Hyp. You'll fee preſently — But huſh ! here comes 
my Brother: Poor Gentleman! he's upon Thorns too; 
I've made Ro/ara write him a moſt provoking Let- 
der 


Fh. Nay you have an admirable Genius to Miſchief: 
8 has poor Octavio done to you, that he muſt be 
u'd too? 
Hyp. Well, dear Flora, don't chide; indeed this ſhall 
be the laſt Day of my Reign. Come, now let's in, keep 
up the old Don's Humour, and laugh at him. 


Fl. 


60 She Wou'p, and She Wov'p Nor. 
Fh. Ay, there with all my Heart. [Exeun. 
Enter Octavio with a Letter, and Viletta. 


O. Roſara falſe! Diſtraction 

Fil. Nay, don't be in ſuch a Paſſion. 

O. Conſeſs it too! ſo changed within an Hour 

Vil. Ab, dear Sir, if you had but ſeen how the Young 
Gentleman laid about him, you'd ha' wonder'd how te 
held out ſo long. 

Od. Death ! tis impoſlible. 

Vil. Common, Sir, common: I have known a prouder 
Lady as nimble as ſhe, —-—— What will you lay 
_ Moon changes, ſhe is not falſe to your 
Rival? 

OX. Don't torture me, Viletta. 

Vil. Come, Sir, take heart; my Life on't, you'll be 
the happy Man at laſt. 

O#. Thou'rt mad: Does ſhe not tell me, here in her 
Letter, ſhe has herſelf conſented to marry another ? Nay, 
does not ſhe inſult me too with a — Yet loves me better 
than the Perſon ſhe's to marry. 

Fil. Inſult! is that the beſt you can make on't ? Ah! 
You Men have ſuch Heads ! 

O. What doſt thou mean: 

Vil. Sir, to be free with you; my Miſtreſs is grom 
wiſe at laſt; my Advice, I perceive, begins to work 
with her, and your Buſineſs is done. 

OX. What was thy Advice? 

Fil. Why, to give the Poit of Husband to your Ri- 
val, and put you in for a Deputy. You know the Buf- 
neſs of the Place, Sir, if you mind it; by the Help of 
a few $900 Stars, and a little Moonſhine, there's many 
a fair Perquiſite may fall in your way. 


1 mu Thou raveſt, Viletta; tis impoſſible ſhe can fall 
ow. 

* Ab, Sir! you can't think how Love will humble 
2 body. 

O#. I'll believe nothing ill of her, 'till her own 
Mouth confeſſes it; ſhe can never own this an 
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She can't but know I ſhou'd ſtab her with Reproaches : 
Therefore, dear Viletta, eaſe me of my 'Torments ; go 
this Minute, and tell her I'm upon the Rack till I 
with her. 

Vil. Sir, I dare not for the World; the old Gentle- 
man's with her, he'll knock my Brains out. 

08. I ll protect thee with my Life. 

Vil. Sir, I wou'd not venture to do it for — for 
for — Yes, I wou'd for a Piſtole. 

0X. Confound her —<<—— There, there tis: Dear 
Viletta, be my Friend this time, and I'll be thine for 


ever. 

Fil. Now, Sir, you deſerve a Friend. [Ex. Vil. 

Oc. Sure this Letter muſt be but Artifice, a Humour, 
to try how far my Love can bear, and yet me- 
thinks ſhe can't but know the Impudence of my young 
Rival, and her Father's Importunity, are too 2 to 
allow her any time to fool away; and if ſhe were really 
falſe, ſhe cou d not take a Pride in confeſſing it. Death 
I know not what to think, the Sex is all a Riddle, and 


we are the Fools that crack our Brains to expound 
em. 


Re-enter Viletta. 


Now, dear Viletta. 

Vil. Sir, ſne begs your Pardon, they have juſt ſent ſor 
the Prielt, but they will be glad to ſee you about an 
Hour hence, as ſoon as the Wedding's ever. 

= Viletta. 1 3 gollbly i 

il. Sir, ſhe ſays in ſhort, ſhe can't y with 
you now, for ſhe is juſt going to be marry'd. 9285 

OE. 1 ** Daggers Blood! Confuſion and ten 

uries! 

Fil. Hey day! What's all this for ? 

OX. My Brains are turn'd, F;letta. 

Vil. Ay, by my Troth, ſo one wou'd think, if one 
cou d but believe you had any at all; if you have three 
Grains, I'm ſure you can't but know her Compliance 
with this Match, muſt give her a little Liberty; and 


can 
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can you ſuppoſe ſhe'd deſire to ſee you an Hour hence, 
if ſh- did not deiign to make uſe of it ? 

Oct. Uſe of it ! death! when the Wedding's over? 

Fil. Dear Sir, but the Bedding won't be over, and [ 
preſume that's the Ceremony you have a mind to be 
matter of. 

Oct. Don't flatter me, Filetta. 

Vil. Faith, Sir, I'll be very plain, you are to me the 
dulleſt Perſon I ever ſaw in my Life; but if you havea 
mind, I'll tell her ye won't come. 

OX. No, don't ſay to, Viletta. 

Vil. Then pray, Sir, do as ſhe bids you; don't flay 
here to ſpoil your own Sport: You'll have the old Gen- 
tleman come thundring down upon ye by and by, and 
then we ſhall have ye 54 your ten thouſand Furie 
again 'tt! here's Com ; by t'ye. 

a 3 [Exit Viletta, 


Enter Don Philip, his Sword drawn, and Trappanti. 


Oc. How now ! what's the meaning of this? 

D. Ph. Come, Sir, there's no retreating now; this you 
mutt juſtify. 

Tra. Sir, I will, and a great deal more : But pray 
Sir, give me leave to recover my Courage pro- 
teſt, the keen Looks of that Inſtrument, have quite 
frighted it away. Pray put it up, Sir. 

. Ph. Nay, to let thee ſee I had rather be thy 
Friend than Enemy, Ill bribe thee to be honeſt : Di- 
charge thy Conſcience like a Man, and I'll engage to 
make theſe five, ten Pieces. 

| Enter a Servant. 

Tra. Sir, your Buſineſs will be done effectually. 

D. Ph. Here, Friend! will ye tell your Maſter I de 
fire to f. with him? | 

OX. Don Philip! 

D. Ph. Octavio! This is fortunate indeed, — the 
only Place in the World I wou'd have wiſh'd to have 
found you in. 


Oct. What's the mattier ? 


D. Ph, 
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Phat ſort of Fellow was this Raſcal ? 
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D. Ph. You'll ſee preſently - but prithee how ſtands 
Aſtair with your Miſtreſs ? 
04. The Devil take me if I can tell ye I don't 
know what to make of her; about an Hour ago ſhe 
was for ſcaling Walls to come at me, and this Mi- 
nute whip, ſhe's going to marry the Stranger I 
told you of; nay, confeſſes too, it is witu her 
own Conient ; and yet begs by all Means to {ce me 
2s ſoon as her Wedding's over. Isn't it very 


pretty ? 
Re-enter a Servant. 

D. Ph. Something gay indeed. 
Serv. Sir, my Matter will wait on you preſently. 
0X. But the Plague on't is, my Love cannot bear 
this Jeſting. - - Well, now how ſtands your Affair? 
Have you ſeen your Miſtreſs yet? 

D. Pb. No; I can't get Admittance to her. 

02. How ſo ? 

D. Ph. When I came to pay my Duty here to the 
old Gentleman 

08. Here 

D. Ph. Ay, I found an impudent young Raſcal here 
before me, that had taken my Name upon lim, robb'd 
ne of my Portmanteau, and by virtue of ſome Papers 
there, knew all my Concerns to a Tittle; he has told 
2 plauſible Tale to her Father, fac'd him down that I'm 
a Impoſtor, and, if I don't this Minute prevent him, 
b going to marry the Lady. 

(abu. 


0&4. Death ! and Hell! 
D. Ph. A little pert Coxcomb; by his Impudence 
ad Dreſs, I gueſs him to be ſome French Page. 

02. A white Wig, red Coat 
D. Ph. Right, the very Picture of the little Eng/jþ 
lan we knew at Paris. | 
02. Confuſion! my Friend, at laſt, my Rival 
vo ---- Yet hold! my Rival is my Friend, he owns 
© has not ſeen her yet ——— | ( afede ) 

| D D. Pb. 
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D. Ph. You ſeem concern'd. 

O#. Undone for ever, unleſs dear Philip's ſtill mx 
Friend. 

D. Ph. What's the Matter ? 

Oc. Be generous, and tell me: Have I ever yer 
deſervd your Friendſhip ? 

D. Ph. I hope my Actions have confeſs'd it. 

Oct. Forgive my Fears, and ſince tis impoſſible 
you can feel the Pain of loving her you are engag 
to marry, not having (as you own) yet ever ſeen her, 
let me conjure ye, by all the Ties of Honour, Friend. 
Nup and Pity, never to attempt her more. 

D. Ph. You amaze me 

Od. "Tis the fame dear Creature I ſo paſſionate 
Coat on. 1 

D. Ph. Ist poſſible? Nay, then be eaſy in thy 
Thoughts, Octavio; and now I dare confeſs the Folly 
of my own : I'm not ſorry thour't my Rival here. [I 
ſpight of all my weak Philoſophy, I muſt own the 


ſecret Wiſhes of my Soul are ftill Hypolita's. —- I } 


know not why, but yet methinks the unaccountable Re- 
pulſes I have met with here, look like an Omen of ſome 
new, tho” far diſtant, Hope of her. —- I can'thelp 
thinking that my Fortune till reſolves, *ſpight of her 
Cruelty, to make me one Day happy. 

OX. Quit but Roſara, Til engage ſhe ſhall be 


D. Ph. Not only that, but will aſſiſt you with ny 


Life to gain her: I ſhall eaſily excuſe myſelf tony 
Father, for not marrying the Miſtreſs of my dearet 
Friend. | 

O. Dear Philip, let me embrace xe: — hut bo 


ſhall we manage the Raſcal of an Impoſtor ? Suppl 


you run immediately, and ſwear the Robbery agar} 
him ? ; 

D. Ph. I was juſt going about it, but my accident] 
meeting with this Fellow has luckily prevented me 
who, you muſt know, has been chief Engineer 1 
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Contrivance againſt me; but between Threats, Bribes, 
and Promiſes, has conteſs'd the whole Roguery, and is 
now ready to ſwear it againit him: So, becauſe I un- 


derſtand the Spark is very near his Marriage, I thought 


this would be the beſt and ſooneit way to detect him. 

Od. 'T hat's right ! the leaſt Delay might have loſt 
all ; beſides, I am here to ſtrengthen his Evidence, for 
| can ſwear that you are the true Don Philip. 

D. Ph. Right! | 

Tra. Sir, with humble Submiſſion, that will be quite 


wrong. 

04. Why ſo? 

Tr. Becauſe, Sir, the old Gentleman is ſubſtantially 
convinc'd that tis you who have put Don Philip 
upon laying this pretended Claim to his Daughter, 
purely to defer the Marriage, that in the mean time you 
might get an Opportunity to run away with her ; for 
which Reaſon, Sir, you'll find your Evidence will but 
fly in your Face, and haſten the Match with your Rival. 

D. Ph. Ha ! there's Reaſon in that -— All your En- 
deavours will but confirm his Jealouſy of me. 

Oc. What would you have me do? 

Tra. Don't appear at the 'Trial, Sir. 

D. Ph. By no means; rather wait a little in the Street: 
Be within call, and leave the Management to me. 

02. Be careful, dear Philip. 

D. Ph. I always uſed to be more fortunate in ſerving 
my Friend than myſelf. 

Od. But hark ye! Here lives an Alguazile at the 
next Houſe, ſuppoſe I ſhould {end him to you, to ſecure 
the Spark in the mean time ? 

D. Ph. Do ſo: We muſt not loſe a Moment. 

02. I won't ſtir from the Door. 

D. Ph. You'll ſoon hear of me; away. (Ex OR. 

Tra. So, now I have divided the Enemy, tnere can 
be no great Danger if it ſhould come to a Battel. 

— Baſta ! here comes our Party. 
D. Pb. Stand aſide till I call for vou. {Tra. retires. 
D 2 Enter 
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Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Ma. Well, Sir ! What Service have you to com 
mand me now, pray ? 

D. Ph. Now, Sir, I hope my Credit will fand; 
little fairer with you; all I beg is but your patien 
Hearing. 

D. M. Well, Sir, you ſhall have it — But then 
mult beg one Favour of you too, which is, to make 
the Buſineſs as ſhort as you can; for, to tell ye the 
truth, I am not very willing to have any farther Trouble 
about it. 

D. Ph. Sir, if I don't now convince you of your 
Error, believe and uſe me like a Villain: In the nem 
time, Sir, I hope you'll think of a proper Puniſhment 
for the merry Gentleman that hath impos'd upon you. 

D. M. With all my heart, I'll leave him to thy 
Mercy: Here he comes, bring him to a Trial as ſom 
as you pleaſe. 

Enter Flora and Hypolita. 

Fh. So! Trafpanti has ſucceeded, he's come without 
the Officers. C Hyp. 

Hyp. Hearing, Sir, you were below, I didn't ce u 
diſturb the Family, by putting the Officers to the trouble 
of 2 needleſs Search; let me fee your Warrant, In 
ready to obey it. 

D. M. Ay, where's your Officer ? 

Flo. I thought to have ſeen him march in State, with 
anAlguazile before him. 

D. Ph. I was afraid, Sir, upon ſecond Thoughts, 
your Buſineſs wou'd not ftay for a Warrant, tho' w 
poſſible I may provide you, for I think this Gentie 
man's a Magiſtrate : in the mean time O! ber, 
I have prevailed with an Alguazile to wait upon ye. 

| Enter Alguazile, 

Ale. -Did you ſent for me, Sir ? 

D. Ph. Ay, ſecure that Gentleman. 

D. Ma. Hold! hold Sir! all things in order: 
this Gemleman is yet my Gueſt, let me be firſt «© 


quaintes 
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: with his Crime, and then I ſhall better know 
dow he deſerves to be treated: And, that we may have 
10 hard Words upon one another, if you pleaſe, Sir, 
let me firſt talk with you in private. (They avhiſper. 

Hyp. Undone ! that Fool Trappanti, or that Villain, 
[know not which, has at leaſt miſtaken or betray'd 
ne! Ruin'd, paſt Redemption ! 

Fa. Our Affairs, methinks, begin to look with a 
jery indifferent Face — Ha ! the old Don ſeems ſur- 
prized ! I don't like that -— What thall we do? 

Hy. I ain at my Wits End. [ Md. 

A. Then we muit either confeſs, or to Gaol, that's 

ve. 
Fo PII rather ſtarve there than be diſcovered : 
Should he at laſt marry with Ro/ara, the very Shame 
of this Attempt would kill me. 

Fh. Death ! what Ove mean? that hanging Look were 
enough to conſirm a Sufpicion ; bear up, for Shame. 

Hp. Impoiſible ! I am dait'd, confounded ; it thou 
haſt any Courage left, ſhew it quickly; go, ſpeak be- 
fore my Fears betray me. [ Afide. 

D. M. If you can make this appear by any Witneſs, 
vir, I confeſs *twill furprize me indeed. 

Fh. Ay, Sir; if you have any Witneſſes, we defire 
you'd produce em. 

D. Ph. Sir, I have a Witneſs at your Service, and 
2 ſubſtantial one. Hey! Trappanti / 

Enter Trappanti. 


Now, Sir, what think ye ? 


Hy. Ha! the Rogue winks — Then there's Life 
gun. [ Afde.} Is this your Witneſs, Sir? 

D. Ph. Yes, Sir, this poor Fellow at laſt, it ſeems, 
lappens to be honeſt enough to confeſs himſelf a Rogue, 
ad your Accomplice. 

p. Ha! ha 

D. Ph. Ha! ha! You are very merry, Sir. 

D. Ma. Nay, there's a Jeſt between ye, that's cer- 
un But come, Friend, what fay you to the Buſt 


D 3 ſineſs ? 
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neſs ? Have ye any Proof to oſfer upon Oath, that thi 
Gentleman is the true Don Philip, and conſequently 
this other an Impoſtor? 

D. Ph. Speak boldly. 

Tre. Ay, Sir, but thall I come to no Harm if I do 
{peak ? 

D. Aa. Let it be the Truth, and I'll protect thee, 

Tra. Are you ſure I ſhall be ſaſe, Sir ? 

D. Ma. I'll give thee my Word of Honour; ſpeak 
boldly to the Queſtion. | 

Tra. Well, Sir, ſince I muſt ſpeak, then, in the int 
place, I defire your Honour would be pleaſed to con- 
mand the Officer to ſecure that Gentleman. 

D. Ma. How, Friend! 

D. Ph. Secure me, Raſcal ! 

Tra. Sir, if I can't be protected, I ſhall never he 
able to ſpeak. 

D. Ma. I warrant thee —— What is it you ſ, 
Friend ? 

Tra. Sir, As ] was juſt now crofling the Street, thi 
Gentleman, with a Sneer in his Face, takes me by the 
Hands, claps five Piſtoles in my Palm (here they ar] 
ſhuts my Fiſt cloſe upon em, My dear Friend, fays le, 
you muſt do me @ Piece of Service: Upon which, Si,! 
bows me him to the Ground, and defir'd him to open 
his Caſe. 

D. Ph. What means the Raſcal ! 

D. Ma. Sir, I am as much amaz'd as you; but 
let's hear him, that we may know his Meaning. 

Tra. So, Sir, upon this he runs me over a long dun 
of a Sham and a Flam he had juſt contriv'd, he fad, 
to defer my Maſter's Marriage only for two Days. 

D. Ph. Confuſion ! 

Fh. Nay, pray, Sir, let's hear the Evidence. 

Tra. Upon the cloſe of the matter, Sir, I found u 
laſt by his Eloquence, that the whole Buſineſs 
2 my bearing a little Falſe-witneſs againſt 1 
4 2 T. 
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Hyp. O ho ! 

Tra. Upon this, Sir, I began to demurr : Sir, ſays 
l. this Buſineſs will never hold Water; don't let me 
undertake it, I mult beg your Pardon; gave him the 
Nzoative Shrug, and was for ſneaking off with the 
Fees in my Pocket. 

D. Ma. Very well! 

D. Ph. Villain! 

Flo. and Hip. Ha ! ha! ha! 

Tre. Upon this, Sir, he catches me faſt hold by the 
Collar, whips out his Poker, claps it within half an 
Inch of my Guts: Now, Dog! ſays he, you thall du 
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t, or within two Hours ſtink upon the Dunghill you 


came from. 

D. Ph. Sir, if there be any Faith in mortal Man 

D. Ma. Nay, nay, nay, one at a time, you ſhall be 
heard preſently : Go on, Friend. 

Tra. Having me at this Advantage, Sir, I began to 
think my Wit would do me more Service than my 
z. ſo prudently pretended out of Fear to com 
ply with his Threats, and ſwallow the Perjury : But 
now, Sir, being under Protection, and at Liberty of 
Conſcience, I have Honeſty enough, you ſec, to tel} 
you the whole 'Truth of the Matter. 

D. Ma. Ay ! this is Evidence indeed ! 

Onn. Ha! ha! ha! 

D. Ph. Dog ! Villain! Did not you confeſs to me, 
that this Gentleman pick'd you up not three Hours ago, 
at the ſame Inn where I alighted ? That he had own'd 
his ſtealing my Portmanteau at Toledo ? That if he ſuc- 
ceeded to marry the Lady, you were to have a conſider- 
able Sum for your Pains, and theſe two were to ſhare 
the reſt of her Fortune between em? 

Tra. O lud! O lud! Sir, as I hope to die in my 
Bed, theſe are the very Words; he threaten'd to ſtab me 
if I wou'dn't ſwear againſt my Maſter-— I told him 
at firſt, Sir, I was not fit for his Buſineſs, I was never 


A. 


good at a Lye in my Life. 
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Ag. Nay, Sir, I ſaw this Gentleman's Sword at lis 
Breaſt out of my Window. 

Tra. Look ye there, Sir ! 

D. Ph. Damnation ! 

Om. Ha! ha | ha! 

D. Ma. Really, my Friend, thou'rt almoſt tum'4 
Fool in this Buſineſs : If thou hadſt prevail'd upon this 
Wretch to perjure himſelf, could'ſt thou think I ſhould 
not have detected him ? But, poor Man ! you were x 
little hard put to't indeed; any Shift was better than 
none, it ſeems : You knew twould not be long to the 
Wedding. You may go, Friend. [Exit Alguazile. 

Fh. Ha ! ha! 

D. Ph. Sir, by my eternal Hopes of Peace and Hay. 
pineſs, you're impos'd on: If you proceed thus raſhly, 
your Daughter is inevitably ruin'd. If what I've fail 
ben't true in Fact, as Hell or he is falſe, may Heaven 
brand me with the ſevereſt Marks of Perjury. Defer 
the Marriage but an Hour. | 

D. Ma. Ay, and in half that time, I ſuppoſe, you 
are in hopes to defer it for altogether. 

D. Ph. Perdition ſeize me, if I have any Hope er 
Thought, but that of ferving you. 

D. Ma. Nay, now thou art a down-right diſtracted 
Alan Dott thou expect I ſhould take thy bare Wand, 
when here were two honeſt Fellows that have juſt prov'd 
thee in a Lye to thy Face? _ 

Enter a Servant. 

Sery. Sir, the Prieſt is come. 

D. Ma. Is he ſo? Then, Sir, if you pleaſe, ſince 
you ſee you can do me no farther Service, I believe it 


may be time for you to go. Come, Son, now let's 
wait upon the Bride, and put an End to this Gentle- 
man's Trouble for altogether. [Exit D. Man. 


Arp. Sir, il wait on ye. 
D. Ph. Confulton ! Pve undone my Friend. 
[Halks abut. 
Fh. [afd:.] Trappanti! Rogue, this was a Maſter 
piece. | Tra. 


ye 
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Tra. [afide.] Sir, I believe it won't be mended in 
haſte. [Ex Flo. and Tra. 

Hyp. Sir. 

D. Ph. Ha ! alone! if we're not prevented now, 
— Well, Sir. 

Hp. I ſuppoſe you don't think the Favours you have 
deſign'd me are to be put up without Satisfaction; 
therefore I ſhall expect to fee you early To-morrow 
near the Prado, with your Sword in your Hand: In 
the mean time, Sir, I'm a little more in hafe to be the 
Lady's humble Servant than yours. [Geing. 

D. Ph. Hold, Sir! you and I can't part upon 
ſuch eaſy Terms! Tn 


Hyp. Sir ! 
D. Pb. You're not ſo near the Lady, Sir, perhap- 
as you imagine [D. Ph. LA the Deer. 


Hp. What d'ye mean? 

D. Ph. Speak ſofily. 

Hp. Ha ! 

D. Ph. Come, Sir, draw. 

Hp. My Ruin now has caught me; my Plots are 
yet unripe for Execution, I mult not, dare not let him 
know me, till I'm ſure at leaſt he cannot be another*s--- 
This was the very Spite of Fortune. [ 4/ide. 

D. Ph. Come, Sir, my Time's but ſhort. 

Hp. And mine*s too precious to be loſt on any thing 
but Love ; beſides this is no proper Place. 

D. Pb. O! we'll make ikift with it. 

Hp. To-morrow, Sir, I ſhall find a better. 

D. Ph. No, now Sir, if you pleaſe - Draw, VII- 
lain, or expect ſuch Uiage as I'm fure Don PI 
would not bear. 

Hyp. A Lover, Sir, may bear any thing to make 
* of his Miſtreſs —— You know it is not Fear 

D. Ph. No Evaſions, Sir; either this Moment con- 
eſs your Villainy, your Name, and Fortune, or expect 


no Mercy. 
„ thp. 
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Hyp. Nay, then -— within there 

D. Ph. Move but a Step, or dare to raiſe thy Voice 
beyond a Whiſper, this Minute is thy laſt. 

[Seizes her, and holds his Sxcord to hey Brea}, 

Hyp. Sir! [ Tremblng, 

D. Ph. Villain! be quick, confeſs, or — 

Hp. Hold, Sir — I own I dare not fight with 
you. 

D. Ph. No, I fee thou art too poor a Villain — 
therefore be ſpeedy, as thou hopeſt I'll ſpare thy Life, 

Hyp. Give me but a Moment's Reſpite, Sir. 

D. Ph. Dog ! Do ye trifle ? 

Hyp. Nay then, Sir, — Mercy, Mercy !. 

[ Throws herſelf at his Furt. 
And, fince I muſt confeſs, have pity on my Youth, haye 
pity on my Love ! 

D. Ph. Thy Love ! What art thou? Speak. 

Hyp. Unlets your generous Compaſſion ſpares me, 
ſure the moſt wretched Youth that ever felt the Pangs 
and Torments of a ſucceſsleſs Paſſion. 

D. Ph. Art thou indeed a Lover then? — tell me 
thy Condition. 

Hip. Sir, I confeſs my Fortune's much inferior to 
my Pretences in this Lady, tho* indeed I'm born a Gen- 
tleman, and, bating this Attempt againſt you, which 
even the laſt Extremities of a ruin'd Love have forc'd 
me to, ne'er yet was guilty of a Deed or Thought that 
could debaſe my Birth: But if you knew the Torments 
I have born from her diſdainful Pride; the anxious 
Days, the long-watch'd Winter Nights I have endur'd, 
to gain of her perhaps at laft a cold relentleſs Look, 
indeed you'd pity me: My Heart was ſo entirely fub- 
dued, the more ſhe lighted me, the more I lov'd; and 
as my Pains encreas'd, grew farther from Cure : Her 
Beauty ſtruck me with that ſubmiſive Awe, that when 
{ dar'd to ſpeak, my Words and Looks were ſofter than 
an Infant's Bluſhes; yet all theſe Pangs of my perſilling 
Paſſion ſtill were vain; nor Showers of 2 nor 
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Storms of Sighs, could melt or move the frozen Hard- 
neſs of her dead Compaſſion. 

D. Ph. How very ncar my Condition ! [ Afide. 

Hyp. But yet, ſo ſubtle is the Flame of Love, ipight 
of her Cruelty, I nouriſhed Kill a ſecret living Hope; 
till hearing, Sir, at laſt ſhe was deſign'd your Bride, 
Deſpair compell'd me to this bold Attempt of per- 
ſonating you: Her Father knew not me, or my un- 
happy Love; I knew too you ne'er had ſeen her Face, 
and therefore hop'd, when I ſhould offer to repair with 
twice the Worth the Value, Sir, I robb'd you of, beg- 
ing thus low for your Forgiveneſs ; I fay, I hop'd at 
lealt your generous Heart, if ever it was touch'd like 
mine, would pity my Diſtreſs, and pardon the neceſſitated 
Wrong. 

D. 75 Is' t poſſible? haſt thou then lov'd to this un- 
ſortunate Degree? 

Hyp. Unfortunate indeed, if you are ſtill my Rival, 
dir: But were you not, I'm ſure you'd pity me. 

D. Ph. Nay, then I mult forgive thee [Na, her. 
For I have known too well the Mitery not to pit; 
any thing in Love. 

Hyp. Have you, Sir, been unhappy there ? 

D. Ph. Oh! thou haſt prob'd a Wound that Time 
or Art can never heal. 

Hyp. O joyſul Sound ! — Aſide.] Cheriſh that gene- 
rous 'ſhought, and hope from my Succeſs, your I- 
lireſs, or your Fate, may make you bleit like me. 

D. Ph. Yet hold —- nor flatter thy fond Hopes too 
far: For tho' I pity and forgive thee, yet I am bound 
in Honour to aſhſt thy Love no farther than the Juſtice 
of thy Cauſe permics. 

Hyp. What mean you, Sir ? 
os Ph. You mult deter your Marriage with this 

V. 2 
Hyp. Defer it! Sir, I hope it is not her you love ! 
D. Ph. I have a neareſt Friend, that is belov'd, and 


| loves her with an equal Flame to yours; to him my 


6 Friend 
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Friendſhip will oblige me to be juſt, and yet in pity of 
thy Fortune, thus far I'll be a Friend to thee ; give up 
thy Title to the Lady's Breath, and if her Choice pro- 
nounces thee the Man, I here aſſure thee on my Hcnou 
to reſign my Claim, and, not more partial to my Friend 
than thee, promote thy Happineſs. 

. Alas, Sir ! this is no Relief, but certain Ruin: 
I am too well aſſur'd the loves your Friend. 

D. Ph. Then you confeſs his Claim the fairer : Her 
loving him, is a Proof that he deſerves her; if fo, yay 
are bound in Honour to reſign her. 

Hyp. Alas, Sir! Women have fantaſtick Taſtes, that 
love they know not what, and hate they know not 
why; elſe, Sir, why are you unfortunate ? 

D. FB. I am unfortunate, but would rather die ſo, 
than owe my Happineſs to any Help but an enduring 
Love. 

Hyp. But, Sir, I have endured you fee, in vain.— 

D. Ph. If thou'dſt not have me think thy Story 
falſe, thy ſoft Pretence of Love a Cheat to melt me 
into Pity, and evade my Juſtice, yield; ſubmit thy 
Paſſion to its Merit, and own I have propoſed thee like 
a Friend. 

Hp. Sir, on my Knees. 

D. Ph. Expect no more from me; either comply this 
Moment, or my Sword ſhall force thee. 

Hyp. Conſider, Sir. | 

D. Ph. Nay, then diſcover quick ! Tell me thy 
Name and Family. 

D. Ph. Speak, or thou dieft. [a Noiſe at the Dur. 

Hyp. Sir, I will Ha! they are entering — O! 
for a Moment's Courage ! Come on, Sir. 

; She breaks from him, and drag, retiring till Don 


Manuel, Flora, Trappanti, with Servants, rub 


in, and part em. 
D. Ma. Knock him down | 
F. Part em 
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Hp. Away Raſcal ! [To TT rap. who holds Her. 

Tra. Hold, Sir, Dear Sir, ho.d! yo. have given 
him enough. 

Hyp. Dog! let me go, or I'll cut away thy Hold. 

D. Ma. Nay, dear Son, hold; we'll find a better 
way to puniſh him. ; 

Hyp. Pray, Sir, give me way — a Villain, to aſſault 
me in the very Moment of my Happinels ! [ trugg/tn;. 

D. Ph. By Heaven, Sir, he this Moment has con- 
bd his Villainy, and beg'd my Pardon upon his 
Knees. 
Hp. D'ye hear him, Sir? I beg you let me go, 
this is beyond bearing. | 

D. Ph. Thou left, Villain; "tis thy Fear that holds 
thee. 

Hyp. Ah! Let me go, I fay. 

Tra. Help, ho! I'm not able to hold him. 

D. Ma. Force him out of the Room there ; call an 
Officer ; in the mean time ſecure him in the Cellar. 

D. Ph. Hear me but one Word, Sir. 

D. Ma. Stop his Mouth —- out with kim. 


[They hurry him off. 
come, Dear Son, be paciſy'd. 
Hyp. A Villain! [ walking in a Heat. 


Flo. Why ſhou'd he be concern'd, now he's ſecure ? 
Such a Raſcal would but contaminate the Sword of a 
Man of Honour. 

D. Ma. Ay, Son, leave him to me, and the Law. 

Hep. I am torry, Sir, fach a Fellow ſhould have it in 
his Power to difturb me But 

Enter Roſara. III 

D. Ma. Look! Here's my Daughter in a Fright to 
ſee for you. 

Hp. Then I'm compoſed again [runs to Roſara. 

Re. I heard fighting here! I hope you are not 
wounded, Sir ? | 

Ap. I have no Wound but what the Prieſt can heal. 

D. Ma. Ah! Well faid, my little Champion ! 5 
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Hp. Oh, Madam! I have ſuch a terrible Eſcape tg 
tell you ! 

Rof. Truly, I began to be afraid I ſhould loſe my 
little Husband. 

Hp. Husband, quoth-a. Get me but once ſafe ou; 
of theſe Breeches, it ever I wear em again 

D. Ma. Come, come Children; the Prieſt ſtays for us. 

Hyp. Sir, we wait on you. [ Excur. 


The End if the Fourth Act. 


7 ff a | V. 
Th: SCENE continues. 


Enter Trappanti , anne. 


Trap. HAT, in the Name of Roguery, cn | 


this new Mafter of mine be? He's either 
a Fool, or bewitch'd, that's poſitive —— Firſt, le 


gives me fifty Pieces for helping him to marry the Lady; 


and, as ſoon as the Wedding 1s over, claps me twenty 
more into the other Hand, to help him to get rid & 
her. Nay, not only that, but gives me a {init 
Charge to obſerve his Directions in being Evidence 
againit him, as an Impoſtor, to refund all the Lies | 
have told in his Service, to ſweep him clear out of my 
Conſcience, and now to ſwear the Robbery againſt him 
What the Bottom of this can be, I muſt conteſs, does a 


little puzzle my Wit. —— There's but one way in 


the World I can folve it He mult certainly 
have ſome ſecret Reaſon to hang himſelf, that he's 
aſham'd to own, and ſo was reſolv'd firſt to be marry'd, 
that his Friends might not wonder at the Occaſion. But 
here he comes with his Nooſe in his Hand. 


Entir 
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Enter Hyppolita and Rofara. 
Hyp. Trappanti, go to Don Pedro, he has Buſineſs 
with you. 
Tra. Yes, Sir. 
Ref. Who's Don Pedro, pray? 
Hip. Flora, Madam; he knows her yet by no other 


[Exit Tra. 


Name. 

Roſ. Well! if Don Philip does not think you deſerve 
him, I am afraid he won't find another Woman that 
will have him in haſte --— But this laſt Eſcape of 
your's was ſuch a Maſter-piece ! 

Hyp. Nay, I confeſs, between Fear and Shame, L 
would have given my Life for a Ducat. 

Ro. Tho' I wonder when you perceiv'd him fo ſen- 
ibly touch'd with his old Paſſion, how you had Patience 
to conceal your {elf any longer. 

Hyp. Indeed I could not eaſily ha' reſiſted it, but that 
| knew, if I had been diſcover'd before my Marriage 
with you, your Father be ſure wou'd have inſiſted then 
upon his Contract with him, which I did not know how 
far Don Philip might be carry'd in point of Honour to 
keep: I knew too, his refuſing it would but the more 
incenſe the old Gentleman againſt my Brother's Happi- 
neſs with you; and I found my ſelf oblig'd in Gratitude, 
not to build my own upon the Ruin of yours. 

Re. This is an Obligation I never cou'd deſerve. 

Hp. Your Aſſiſtance, Madam, in my Affair, has 
over- paid it. 

Ref. What's become of Don Philip? I hope you 
have not kept him Priſoner all this while ? 

Hp. Oh ! he'll be releas'd preſently, Flora has her 

Orders Where's your Father, Madam? 

Rof. I ſaw him go towards his Cloſe ; I believe he's 
gone to fetch you Part of my Fortune he ſeem'd 
in mighty good Humour. 

Hyp. We mult be ſure to keep it up as high as we 
tan, that he may be the more ſtunn'd when he falls. 

Ref. Wich all my Heart; methinks I am 1 

WICK 
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with the very Spirit of Diſobedience---- Now cou' l, 
in the Humour I am in, conſent to any Miſchief tha 
would but heartly plague my old Gentleman, for daring 
to be better than his Word to Otaws. 

But here 


Wp. And if we don't plague him 
he comes. Enter Don Manuel. 

D. Ma. Ah, my little Conqueror ! let me embrace 
thee That ever I ſhould live to ſee this Day 
this moſt triumphant Day, this Day of all Days in ny 
Life! 

Hp. Ay, and of my Life too, Sir. ¶ Embracing lin. 

D. Ae. Ay, my Cares are over Now Poe 
nothing to do but to think of the other World ; for 
I've done all my Buſineſs in this: got as many Children 
as I cou'd, and now I'm grown old, have fet a young 
Couple to work, that will do it better. 

Hyp. I warrant ye, Sir, you'll ſoon fee whether your 
Daughter has marry'd a Man or no. 

D. Ma. Ah! well ſaid; and, that you may never 
be out of Humour with your Bufineſs, look you here, 
Children, I have brought you ſome Eaubles that will 
make you merry as long as you live; Twelve thouſand 
Piſtoles are the leaſt Value of em; and the reſt of your 
Fortune ſhall be paid in the beſt Barbary Gold Io mor- 
row Morning. 

p. Ay, Sir, this is ſpeaking like a Father! this 
Encouragement indeed 

D. Ma, Much good may do thy Heart and Soul with 
'em - and Heaven bleſs you together Tee 
had a great deal of Cate and 1 rouble to bring it about, 
Children, but thank my Stars, tis over tis over 
now ---- Now I may fleep with my Doors open, 
and never have my Slumbers broken wich the Fear af 
Rogues and kivals. | 

Kof. Don't interrupt Lim, and ſee how far his Hu- 
mour will carry him. [7 Hyp. 

D. Ma. But there is no Joy laſting in tus World, 
we muſt all die when we have done our beſt, 8 
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later, Old or Young, Prince or Peaſant, High or Low, 
Kings, Lords, and - Common-Whores, muſt die: 
Nothing certain; we are forc'd to buy one Comfort 
with the Loſs of another. Now I've marry'd my 
Child, I've loſt my Companion I've parted with 
my Girl---Her Heart's gone another way now She'Il 
forget her old Father ! -- -- I ſhall never have her wake 
me more, like a cheerful Lark, with her pretcy Songs in 
1 Morning ----- I ſhall have no body to chat at Dinner 
with me now, or take up a Godly Book, and read me 
to Sleep in an Afternoon. Ah ! theſe Comforts are all 
now. [ Weeps. 
%. How very near the Extreme of one Paſſion is 
to mother! Now he is tir'd with Joy, till he is down- 
igt melancholy. 

Roſ. What's the Matter, Sir? 

D. Ma. Ah! my Child ! Now it comes to the Teſt, 
methinks I don't know how to part with thee. 

Ref. O Sir, we ſhall be better Friends than ever. 

D. Ma. Uh! uh! ſhall we? Wilt thou come and 
ſee the old Man now and then ? Well ! Heaven bleſs 
thee, give me a Kiſs I muſt kiſs thee at parting ; 
de a good Girl, uſe thy Husband well, make an obe- 
dent Wife, and I ſhall die contented. 

Hip. Die, Sir! Come, come, you have a great while 
to live ---- Hang theſe melancholy Thoughts, they are 
the worſt Company in the World at a Wedding 
Confider, Sir, we are young; if you - wou'd oblige 
us, let us have a little Life and Mirth, a Jubilee to Day, 
at leaſt; ſtir your Servants, call in your Neighbours, 
let me ſee your whole Family mad for Joy, Sir. 

D. Ma. Hah ! ſhall we ! ſhall we be merry then ? 

Hyp. Merry, Sir! Ah! as Beggars at a Feaſt: What! 


I — 


ſhall a dull Spar;4 Cuſtom tell me, when I am the hap- 


Fg 


pieſt Man in the Kingdom, I ſhan't be as mad as I have 
a Mind to? Let me ice the Face of nothing to-day but 

Revels, Friends, Feaſts, and Muſick, Sir. 
D. Ma. Ah! thou ſhalt have thy Humour * 
ou 
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Thou ſhalt have thy Humour! Hey, within ther! 
Rogues ! Dogs ! Slaves ! Where are my Raſcals ? Ah» 
my Joy flows again I can't bear it. 

Enter ſeveral Sorwants. 

Serv. Did you call, Sir ? 

D. Ma. Call, Sir! Ay, Sir: What's the Reaſon vou 
are not all out of your Wits, Sir? Don't you know 
that your young Miſtreſs is marry'd, Scoundrels ? 

Firſt Sery. Yes, Sir, and we are all ready to be mad, 
as ſoon as your Honour will pleatc to give any diſtracted 
Orders. 

Mp. You fee, Sir, they only want a little Encou- 
ragement. | 

D. Ma. Ah! there ſhall be nothing wanting this Day! 
if I were ſure to beg for it all my Life atter —— 
Here, Sirrah, Cook ! Look into the Roman Hiltory, 
ſee what Mark Anthony had for Supper, when Cleopatra 
firſt treated him Cher entire: Rogue, let me have a Re- 
paſt 1 be fix times as expenſive and provoking 
— O. | 


Second Serv. It ſhall be done, Sir. 


D. Ma. And, d'ye hear? One of ye ſtep to Monſeur 


Vendevin, the King's Butler, for the ſame Wine that 
His Majeſty reſerves for his own Drinking; tell hin 
he ſhall have his Price for't. 
Firft Serv. How much will you pleaſe to have, Sr} 
D. Ma. Too much, Sir! I'Il have every thing upon 
the Outſide of Enough to-day. Go you, Sirrah, nn 
to the Theatre, and detach me a Regiment of Fidlers, 
and Singers, and Dancers ; and you, Sir, to my Ne- 


phew Don Luis, give my Service, and bring all ts 


Family along with him. | 

Hyp. Ay, Sir ! this is as it ſhould be ! now it begins 
to look like a Wedding. 

D. Ma. Ah! We'll make all the Hair in the World 
ſtand an end at our Joy. 

Hp. Here comes Flora --—- Now, Madam, obſerve 
your Cue. 


Enter 


ere ! 
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Enter Flora. 

Fh. Your Servant, Gentlemen------ I need not wiſh 
you Joy You have it I ſee------- Don Philip, I muit 
needs ſpeak with you. 

Hip. Pſhah ! Pritkee don't plague me with Buſinets 
at ſuch a Time as this. 

Fl. My Buſineſs won't be deferr'd, Sir. 

Hp. Sir! 

Fh. I ſuppoſe you gueſs it, Sir; and I mult tell you, 
I take it ill it was not done before. 

Hip. What d'ye mean? 

Fl Your Ear, Sir. [ they ⁊ubiſper. 

D. Ma. What's the matter now *tro ? 

Rof. The Gentleman ſeems very free, methinks. 

D. Ma. Troth, I don't like it. 

Ref. Don't diſturb em, Sir ——— We ſhall know 


All preſently. 


Hp. But what have you done with Don Philip ? 

Fh. I drew the Servants out of the way, while he 
made his Eicape ; I ſaw him very buſy in the Sreet with 
Odavio and another Gentleman; Trappanti dog'd em, 
and brings me Word they jult now went into the Corri- 
_— in the next Street Therefore, what we 

we muſt do quickly ; Come, come, put on your 
fighting Face, and Þ ll be with 'em preſently. [ade 

Hyp. [ aloud.) Sir, I have offer'd you very fair; if 
you don't think ſo, I have marry'd the Lady, and take 
your Courſe. 

Fh. Sir, our Contract was a full Third; a third 
Part's my Right, and I'll have it, Sir. 

D. Ma. Hay! 

Hyp. Then 1 muſt tell you, Sir, ſince you are pleas'd 
to call it your Right, you ſhall not have it. 

Fb. Not, Sir ? 

Hyp. No, Sir Look ye, don't put on your 
pert Airs to me Gad, I ſhall uſe you very ſcurvily. 

Fb. Uſe me !----You little Son of a Whore, draw. 

p. Oh ! Sir, I am for you. 


[They fight, and D. Ma. interpoſes.] R 
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Ro. Ah ! Help! Murder! [runs ot. 

D. M. Within there! Help! Murder ! Way, Gen- 
temen, are ye mad ? Pray put up. 

Hyp. A Raſcal ! 

Enter Servants, who part em. 

D. Ma. Friends, and quarrel ! for Same. 

Fl. Friends ! I ſcorn his Friendſhip; and ſince he 
does not know how to uſe a Gentleman, I'll do a publick 
Piece of Juſtice, and ule him like a Villain. 

Hyp. Let me go. 

D. Ma. Better Words, Sir. [T2 Flon, 

Fe. Why, Sir, d'ye take this Fellow for Don Phily? 

D. Ma. What d'ye mean, Sir ? 

Flo. That he has cheated me as well as you----- But 
Fil have my Revenge immediately. [ Exit Flor. 

Hyp. alls about, and D. Ma. fares. 

D. Ma. Hay! what's all this? What is it 
My Heart miſgives me. 

Hp. Hey | who waits there? Here, you! (to a 
vant ) Bid my Servant run, and hire me a Coach and 
four Horſes immediately. Serv. Yes, Sir. [Ex. &. 

D. Ma. A Coach! 

Enter Viletta. 

Vil. Sir, Sir! bleſs me ! What's the Matter, Su} 
Are not you well ? 

D. Ma. Yes, yes,---- I am---- that is ha! 

Vil. I have brought you a Letter, Sir. 

D. Ma. What Buſineſs can he have for a Coach? 

Fil. I have brought you a Letter, Sir, from Odtauis 

D. Ma. To me? 

Vil. No, Sir, to my Miſtreſs— he charg'd me to 
deliver it immediately; for he faid it concern d her Lit 
and Fortune. N 

D. Ma. How! Let's ſee it There's what I promis d 
thee---- be gone. What can this be now ? [ Read. 

The Peron whom your Father ' ignorantly defigns you n 

marry, is a known Cheat, and an Impoſtor ; the tri 
Dan Philip, auh is my intimate Friend, will immediatth 
appear 
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appear with the Corrigidore, and freſh Evidence againſt 
him. I thought this Advice, tho" from one you hate, 
would be ccell receiv d if it came (ime enough to pre- 
went your Ruin. OCTAVIO. 
O, my Heart! This Letter was not deſign'd to fall into 
my Hands---- I am frighted---- I dare not think on't. 
Re-enter the Servant. 

Serv. Sir, your Man is not within. 

Hyp. Careleſs Raſcal! to be out of the way when my 
Life's at Stake Prithee do thou go and ſee if thou 
canſt get me any Poſi-Horſes. 

D. Ma. Poſt-Horſes ! 

Emer Roſara. 

Ro. O dear Sir, what was the Matter? 

D. Ma. Hay ! 

Re/. What made em quarrel, Sir? 

D. Ma. Child! 

Rof. What was it about, Sir? You look concern'd. 

D. Ma. Concern'd ! 

Rof. I hope you are not hurt, Sir, [o Hyp. who minds 
ber not] What's the Matter with him, Sir? he 
won't ſpeak to me. [o D. Ma.] 

D. Ma. ----a----ſpeak ! ----a-—- go to him again----- 
try what fair Words will do, and fee if you can pick 
out the Meaning of all this. 

Rof. Dear Sir, what's the Matter? DL Hyp. 

D. Ma. Ay, Sir, pray what's the Matter ? 

Hy. I'm a little vex'd at my Servant's being out of 
the way, and the Inſolence of this other Kaſcal. 

*. Ma. But what Occaſion have you for Poſt-Horſes, 
17 | | 

Hyp. Something happens a little croſs, Sir. 

D. Ma. Pray what ist? 

Hy. Fl tell you another time, Sir. 

D. Ma. Another time, Sir,. pray fatisfy me now. 

Hyp. Lord, Sir, when you ſee a Man's out of Humour. 

D. Ma. Sir, it may be I'm as much out of Humour as 
you; and I muſt tell ye, I don't like your Behavfour, and 
Im reſolv d to be ſatisfy d. Hyp. 
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Hyp. Sir, what 1s't you'd have ? [ peewifhy, 

D. Ma. Look ye, Sir----in ſhort ---I---- I have n. 
ceiv'd a Letter. 

Hyp. Well, Sir. 

D. Ma. I wiſh it may be well, Str. 

Hyp. Bleſs, me, Sir! What's the Matter with you? 

D. Ma. Matter, Sir! in troth I'm almolt afraid and 
aſham'd to tell ye ; ---- but, if you mult needs know. 
there's the Matter, Sir. [ Gives the Letter, 

Enter Dun Luis. | 

D. Lu. Uncle, I am your humble Servant. 

D. Ma. I am glad to fee you, Nephew. 

D. Lu. I receiv'd your Invitation, and am come to 
pay my Duty: But here I met with the molt ſurpriſing 
News ? 

D. Ma. Pray what is it? 

D. Lu. Why, firſt your Servant told me, my 
Couſin was to be marry'd to Day to Don Philip & lu 
Torres, and juſt as I was entering your Doors, who ſhould 
I meet but Don Philip, with the Corrigidore, and ſeveral 
Witneſſes, to prove, it ſeems, That the Perſon whom you 

- were juſt going to marry my Couſin to, has uſurp'd his 
Name, betray'd you, robb'd him, and is in ſhort a rank 
Impoſtor. 

Hyp. So! now its come home to him. 

D. Ma. Dear Nephew, don't torture me: Are je 
ſure you know Don Philip when you ſee him? 

D. Lu. Know him, Sir! Were not we School Fe. 
lows, Fellow-Collegians, and Fellow-Travellers ? 

D. Ma. But are you ſure you may'nt have forgot hin 
neither ? | 

D. Lu. You might as well ask me if I had not forgot 
you, Sir. 


ever Is that he? 

D. La. That, Sir! No, nor in the leaſt like him. 
But pray why this Concern ? I hope we are not come 
too late to prevent the Marriage 


D. M. 


D. Ma. But one Queſtion more, and I am dumb for 


LESS &# 


E 
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D. Ma. Oh! Oh! O! O! my poor Child! 
Ref. Oh [Seems to faint, 
Enter Viletta. 

Vil. What's the Matter, Sir? 

D. Ma. Ah! Look to my Child. 

D. Lu. Is this the Villain then that has impos'd on you? 

Hip. Sir, I'm this Lady's Husband, and while I'm ſure 
that Name can't be taken from me, I ſhall be contented 
with laughing at any other youor yourParty dare give me. 

D. Ma. Oh! 

D. Lu. Nay then, within there ! ------ ſuch a Villain 


ought to be made an Example. 


Enter Corrigidore and Officers, with Don Philip, 
Octavio, Flora, ad Trappanti. 

O Gentlemen, we're undone ! all comes too late! my 
poor Couſin's marry'd to the Impoſtor. 

D. Ph. How ! 

02. Confuſion ! 

D. Ma. O! O! 

D. Ph. That's the Perſon, Sir, and I demand your Juſtice, 

Oct. And I. | 

Fl. And all of us. 

D. Ma. Will my Cares never be over ? 

Corr. Well, Gentlemen, let me rightly underſtand 
what 'tis you charge him with, and I'll commit him 
immediately. Firſt, Sir, you fay, theſe Gentlemen 


| all know you to be the true Don Philip? 


D. Lu. That, Sir, I preſume, my Oath will prove, 

Od. Or mine. 

Fh. And mine. 

Tra. Ay, and mine too, Sir. 

D. Ma. Where ſhall I hide this ſhameful Head ? 

Fh. And for the Robbery, that I can prove upon ham : 
He confeſs'd to me at Toleds, he ſtole this Gentleman's 
Portmanteau there, to carry on his Deſign upon this Lady, 
and agreed to give me a Third part of her Fortune for 


my Aſſiſtance; which he refuſing to pay as ſoon as the 
Marriage was over, I thought myſelf oblig d in Honour 
to diſcover him. Hyp. 


86 She Wov'p, and She Wovu'p Nor. 


Hp. Well, Gentlemen, you may inſult me if you 
pleaſe ; but I preſume you'll hardly be able to prove 
that I'm not marry'd to the Lady, or hav'n't the hes 
part of her Fortune in my Pocket; fo do your wort: 
I own my Ingenuity, and am proud on't. 

D. Ma. Ingenuity, abandon'd Villain But, di 
before you ſend him to Gaol, I defire he may return the 
Jewels I gave him as part of my Daughter's Portion, 
Corr. That can't be, Sir----- fince he has marry d the 
Lady, her Fortunc's lawfully his: All we can do, is u 
proſecute him fur robbing this Gentleman. 

D. Ma. O that ever I was born 

Hyp. Return the Jewels, Sir! If you don't pay me 
the reſt of her Fortune To-morrow Morning, you may 
chance to go to Gaol before me. 

D. Ma. Othat I were bury'd ! Will my Cares never 
be over ? 

Hyp. They are pretty near it, Sir; you can't have 
much more to trouble you. 

Corr. Come, Sir, if you pleaſe; I muſt defire to 
take your Affidavit in Writing. 

[ Goes to the Table auith Flon. 

D. Ph. Now, Sir! you ſee what your own Raſh 
has brought ye to: How ſhall I be itar'd at when I gre 
an Account of this to my Father, or your Friends n 
Seville You'll be the public: Jeſt; your Underſtanduy, 
or your Folly, will be the Mirth of every Table. 

D. Ma. Pray forbear, Sir. 

Hyp. Keep it up, Madam. [ {fide to Rol. 

Rof. Oh Sir! how wretched have you made me! | 
this the Care you have taken of me for my blind O. 
dience to your Commands? this my Reward for fill 
Duty ? 

D. Ma. Ah ! my poor Child! 

Rof. But I deſerve it all, for ever liſtening to you 
barbarous Propoſal, when my Conſcience might have 
told me, my Vows and Perſon in Juſtice and Honour 
were the wrong'd Octawio's. 

D. Ma. Oh! Oh! 08. 


* 
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08. Can ſhe repent her Falſhood then at laſt ? Is't 
e? then I'm wounded too ! O my poor undone 
Reſara! [Goes to her.] Ungrateful ! Cruel ! Perjur'd 
Man! How can't thou bear to ſce the Light after this 
of Ruin thou hall rais'd, by tearing thus aſunder 
the molt folemn Vous of plighted Love ? | 
D. Ma. Oh! don't inſult me; I deſerve the worſt you 
an fay.----- I'm a miſerable Wretch, and I t me. 
OA. Repent! Can't thou believe whole Years of 
Sorrow will atone thy Crime? No; groan on, ſigh 
and weep away thy Life to come, and when the Stings 


| and Horrors of thy Conſcience have laid thy tortur'd 


Body in the Grave----then, then----as thou doit me, 
when tis too---- late, I'll pity thee. 

Vil. So! here's the Lady in Tears, the Lover in Rage, 
the old Gentleman out of his Senſes, moſt of the Com- 
pany diſtracted, and the Bridegroom in a fair way to be 
hang'd.----The merrieſt Wedding that ever I ſaw in my 
Life. L Hyp. 

Corr. Well, Sir,*have you any thing to fay before I 
make your Warrant? 

Hyp. A Word or two, and I obey ye, Sir,----Gentle- 
men, I have reflected on the Folly of my Action, and 
foreſee the Diſquiets I am like to undergo in being this 
Lady's Husband : therefore, as I own myſelf the Au- 
thor of all this ſeeming Ruin and Confuſion, fo I am 
wiling (defiring firſt the Officers may withdraw) to offer 
ſamething to the general Quiet. 

02. What can this mean? 

D. Ph. Pſhaw ! ſome new Contrivance------ Let's be 


gene. 
D. Lu. Stay a Moment, it can be no Harm to hear 


| kim---- Sir, will you oblige us? 


Corr. Wait without---- 
Fil. What's to be done now, *trow ? 
Tra. Some ſmart thing, I warrant ye : The little 


[ Excunt Officers. 


| Gentleman hath a notable Head, faith. 


Fh. Nay, Gentlemen, thus much 1 know of him, 
E thut 
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that if you can but perſuade him to be honeſt, tis fill 
in his Power to make you all Amends ; and, in my Opi- 
nion, dis high time he ſhould propoſe it. 

D. Ma. Ay, tis time he were hang'd indeed: For [ 
know no other Amends he can make us. 

Hip. Then I mult tell you, Sir, I owe you no Repa- 
ration; the Injuries which you complain of, your for. 
did Avarice, and Breach of Promiſe here have jul 
brought upon you: Had you, as you were: oblig'd in 
Conicience and in Nature, firit given your Daughter 
with your Heart, ſhe had now been honourably happy, 
and, if any, I the only miſerable Perton here. ; 

D. Ly. He talks Reaſon. 

D. Ph. I don't think him in the Wrong there indeed. 


Hp. Therefore, Sir, if you are injur'd, you may 


thank your ſelf for it. 

D. Ma. Nay, dear Sir I do confeſs my Blindnek,, 
and cou'd heartily wiſh your Eyes or mine had dropd 
.out of our Heads before ever we ſaw one another. 

Hp. Well, Sir, (however little you have deferv'dit 
yet for your Daughter's fake, if you'll oblige yourſelf, 
by ſigning this Paper, to keep your firit Promiſe, and 
give her, with her full Fortune, to this Gentleman, I'm 
itill content, on that Condition, to diſannul my own 
Pretences, and reſign her. 

Oct. Ha! What ſays he? 

D. La. This is ſtrange! 

D. Ma. Sir, I don't know how to anſwer you: For 
I can never believe you'll have Good-nature enough to 

hang yourſelf out of the way to make Room for him. 
Wp. Then, Sir, to let you fee I have not only at 
honeſt Meaning, but an immediate Power too, to make 
good my Word, I firſt renounce all Title to her For- 
tune: Theſe Jewels, which I receiv'd from you, I ge 
him free Poſſeſſion of; and now, Sir, the reſt of bet 
Fortune you owe him with her Perſon. 
Oc. I am all Amazement ! 


D. Lu. What can this end in? 


D. Pk. 
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D. Ph. I am ſurpriz'd indeed ! 
D. Ma. This is unaccountable, I muſt confeſs----- 


But fill, Sir, if you diſannul your Pretences, how you'll 


perſuade that Gentleman,to whom I am oblig'd in Con- 
tract, to part with his- | 

D. PY. That, Sir, ſhall be no Lett: I am too well 
acquainted with the Virtue of my Friend's Title, to 
entertain a Thought that can diſturb it. 

Hyp. Then my Fears are over. [a/ade.] Now, Sir, it 
only ſtops at you. 

D. Ma. Well, Sir, I {ee the Paper is only conditional, 
and ſince the general Welfare is concern'd, I won't re- 
fuſe to lend you my helping Hand to it: But it you 
ſhould not make your Words good, Sir, I hope you 
won't take it ill if a Man ſhould poiſon you. 

D. Ph. And, Sir, let me too warn you how you ex- 
ecute this Promiſe; your Flattery and difſembled Peni- 
tence has deceiv'd me once already, which makes me, I 
confeſs, a little flow in my Beliet ; therefore take heed, 
expect no ſecond Mercy; for be aſſur'd of this, I never 
can forgive a Villain. 

Hyp. If I am prov'd one, ſpare me not-—- I ask but 
this--- Uſe me as you find me. 

D. Ph. 'That you may depend on. 

D. Ma. There, Sir. [Gives Hypolita the 
Writing fn d. 
Re,. Now I tremble for her. [ {fide 
Hyp. And now Don Philip, I confeſs, you are the 


| only injur'd Perſon here 


D. Pb. I know not that do my Friend right, and 
I ſhall eafily forgive thee. 


Hp. His Pardon, with his Thanks, I am fure I ſhall 
deſerve : But how ſhall I forgive myſelf ? Is there in 
Nature left a Means that can repair the ſhameful Slights, 


x Inſults, and the long Diſquiets you have known from 
ve? 


D. Ph. Let me underſtand thee. | 
Hp. Examine well your _ and if the ag 
2 | ent- 
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ſentment of its Wrongs has not extinguiſh'd quite the 
ufual foft Compaſſion there, revive at leaſt one Spark in 
Pity of my Woman's Weakneſs. 

D. Ma. How ! a Woman 

D. Ph. Whither wouldſt thou carry me? 

Hyp. Not but I know you generovs, as the Heart of 
Love, yet, let me doubt, if even this low Submiſſion c 
deſerve your Pardon don't look on me, I canng 
dear that you ſhould know me yet---- The extravagan 
Attempt I have this Day run through to meet you thus, 
juſtly may ſubject me to your Contempt and Scorn, u- 
leſs the fame forgiving Goodneſs that us d to overlook 
the Failings cf Hypolita, prove ftill my Friend, ad 
foften all with the Excuſe of Love. 

OZ. My Sitter! O, Raſara ! Philip ! 

All feem ama l 

D. Ph. Oh! ſtop this vaſt Effuſion of my tranſported 
Thoughts, ere my offending Wiſhes break their Priſon 
through my Eyes, and ſurfeit on forbidden Hopes again: 
Or if my Fears are falſe, if your relenting Heart » 
touch'd at laſt in Pity of my enduring Love, be kind 
at once, ſpeak on, and awake me to the Joy while! 
have Senſe to hear you. 

Hyp. Nay, then I am ſubdu'd indeed! Is't poſlible! 
Spight of my Follies, ſtill ) our generous Heart can love? 
"Tis ſo! Your Eyes confeſs , and my Fears are dea 
Why then ſhould I bluſh to let at once the honeſt Fu- 
neſs of my Heart guſh forth---O Philip Hypolita i. 
yours for ever. [ They advance ſlowly, and at laſt ib 

into one another's Ari. 

D. Ph. O Extaſy ! Diſtracting Joy----Do [I then lie 

to call you mine ?--- Is there an End at laſt of my x. 
peated Pangs, my Sighs, my Torments, and my rejected 
Vows ? Is it poflible ? is it She? -O let me view ther 
thus with aching Eyes, and feed my eager Senſe upal 
the Tranſport of thy Love confeſs'd ! What, kind!— 
And yet Hypelita! And yet tis She! I know her U) 
the buſy Pulſes at my Heart, which only Love 3 


ne 
Su 
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mine can feel, and ſhe alone can give. ¶ Eagerly embra 
cing her. 

Hip. Now, Philip! You may inſult dur Sex's Pride, 
for I confeſs you have ſubdu'd it all in me; I plead no 
Merit, but my knowing yours: I own the Weakneſs of 
my boaſted Power, and now am only proud of my 
Humility. 

D. Ph. O never! never ſhall thy Empire ceaſe ! "Tis - 
not in thy Power to give thy Power away: This lait 
durprize of generous Love has bound me to thy Heart 
a poor indebted Wretch for ever. 

Hyp. No more, the reſt the Prieſt ſhou'd ſay. But 
now our Joy grows rude.---- Here are our Friends, that 
maſt be happy too. 

D. Ph. Luis! OZawis! my Brother now! O!] for- 
give the Hurry of a tranſported Heart. 

D. Ma. A Woman ! and OXtaw's Sifter ! 

O. That Heart that does not feel, as *twere its own, 
joy like this, ne'er yet confeis'd the Power of Friend- 
ſip or Love. [ embracing bim. 

D. Ma. Have I then been pleas'd, and plagu'd, and 
frighted out of my Wits, by a Woman all this while ? 
Odebud, ſhe is a notable Contriver ! Stand clear ho! 
For if I have not a fair Bruſh at her Lips ; nay, if ſhe 
does not give me the hearty Smack too, Ods-Winds and 
— the is not the good-humour'd Girl I take her 

r. 

hp. Come, Sir, I won't baulk your Good-humour. 
[He kiſſes her.) And now I have a Favour to beg of you; 
you remember your Promiſe: Only your Blefling here, 
dir. | [Octavio ard Roſara kneel. 

D. Ma. Ah! I can deny thee nothing ; and, tnce I 
ind thou art not ft for my Girl's Buſineſs thy ſelf, Od- 
oks, it ſha!! never be done out of the Family And fo, 
Children, Heaven bleſs ye together Come, I'll give 
thee her Hand my ſelf, you know the way to her Heart, 
and as ſoon as the Prieit has ſaid Grace, he ſhall toſs you 
the reſt of her Body into the Bargain--- And now my Cares 
ue over again, E 3 OX, 
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Oct. We'll ſtudy to deſerve your Love, Sir 0 
Rojara ! 

Roſ. Now, Octavio, dye believe I lov'd you better 
than the Perſon I was to marry ? 

Oct. Kind Creature! you were in her Secret, then! 

Rof. I was, and the in mine. 

Oct. Siſter! What Words can thank you? 

Hyp. Any that tell me of Octavis's Happineſs. 

D. Ph. My Friend ſucceſsful too! Then my Joys are 
double. But how this generous Attempt was ſtarted 
frſt, how it has been purſu d. and carry'd with this kind 
Surprize at laſt, gives me Wonder equal to my Joy. 

Hyp. Here's one that at more Leiſure ſhall inform you 
all : She was ever a Friend to your Love, has had a 
hearty Share in the Fatigue, and now I am bound in 
Honour to give her Part of the Garland too. 

D. Ph. How ! She 

Fb. Truſty Fhra, Sir, at your Service; I have had 
many a Battle with my Lady upon your account : But 
always told her we ſhould do her Buſineſs at laſt. 

D. Ma. Another Metamorphoſis ! Brave Girls, faith' 
Odzooks, we fhall have em make Campaigns ſhortly! 

D. Ph. Take this as Earneſt of my Thanks; in 
Seville I'll provide for thee. 

. Nay, here's another Accomplice too, Confede- 
rate I can't ſay; for honeſt Trappanti did not know but 
that I was as great a Rogue as himſelf. 

Tra. It's a Folly to lye ; I did. not indeed, Mi 
dam.------ But the World cannot fay I have been 2 
Rogue to your Ladyſhip ---- And if you had not parted 
with your Money 

Hyp. Thon had'ſt not parted with thy Honefty. 

Tra. Right, Madam; but how ſhou'd a poor naked 
Fellow reſiſt, when he had ſo many. Piſtoles held againſt 
Bim? 5 Heut Mang. 

D. Ma. Ay, ay, well ſaid, Lad. | 

Vil. Ea! A tempting Bait indeed! Let him offer to 
marry me again, if he dares. [97 
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D. Ph. Well, Trappanti, thou halt been ſerviceable, 
however, and I'll think of thee. 

084. Nay, I am his Debtor too. 

Tra. Ah! there's a very eaſy way, Gentlemen, to 
ward me; and ſince you partly owe your Happineſs to 
my Roguery, I ſhould be very proud to owe mine only 
to your Generoſity. 

OX. As how, pray? 

Tre. Why, Sir, 1 find by my Conſtitution, that it is 
2 natural to be in Love as an Hungry, and that I har't 
2jot leſs Stomach than the beit of my Betters ? and tho 
have often thought a Wife but dining every Day upon 
te ame Diſh ; yet, methinks, it's better than no Din- 
rzr at all. And, for my part, I had rather have no 
Stomach to my Meat, than no Meat to my Stomach. 
Upon which Conſiderations, Gentlemen and Ladies, I 
&fire you'll uſe your Intereſt with Madre here-----T'o 
lt me dine at her Ordinary. 

D. Ma. A pleaſant Rogue, faith! Odzooks, the Jade 
fall have him. Come, Huſley, he's an ingenious Perſon. 

Vil. Sir, I don't underſtand his Stuff; when he {peaks 
plain, I know what to ſay ta him. 

Tra. Why then, in plain Terms, Let me a Leaſe of 
jour Tenement---- Marry me. | 

Vil. Ay, now you fay ſomething---- I was afraid, by 
what you ſaid in the Garden, you had only a mind to- 
be a wicked Tenant at Will. 

Tra. No, no, Child, I have no mind to be turn'd 
out at a Quarter's Warning. 

Vil. Well, there's my Hand --- And now meet me 
v ſoon as you will with a Canonical Lawyer, and III. 
dire you Poſſeſſion of the reſt of the Premiſes. 

D. Ma. Odzooks, and well thought of, I'll ſend for 
me preſently. Here, you, Sirrah, run to Father Bexedic 
gun, tell him his Work don't hold here, his lait Mar- 
unge is drop'd to Pieces, but now we have got better 
Tackle, he muſt come and ſtitch two or three freſh Couple 
lopether as faſt as he can. 


Enter 
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Enter Servant. 

Ferd. Sir, the Muſick's come. 

D. Ma. Ah! they cou'd never take us in a beter 
time let em ente Ladies, and ------ Sons and 
Daughters, for I think you're all akin to me now, wil | 
you be pleas'd to fit ? 

After the Entertainmey 

D. Ma. Come, Gentlemen, now our Collatc 


Waits us. 
Enter Serwant. 


Serv. Sir, the Prieit's come. 
D. Ma. That's well, we'll diſpatch hin preſently, 
D. Ph. Now, my Byfolita ! 


Let our Example teach Mankind to love, 

From Thine the Fair their Favours may improve ; 
To the quick Pains you give, our ers wwe owe, 
THI Thoſe ve feel, Theje wwe can never know 3 
But ward arith lune Hope from my Succeſi, 
Ev'u in the Height of all its Miſeries; 
never let a virtuous Mind de pair, 

Fer conſtant Hearts are Love's peculiar Care, 


The End of the Fifth Act. 
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Mon all the Rules the Ancients had in Vague, 


We find no Mention of an Ep1itLoGu x. 
Which plainly ſhews they're Innovations, brought 

Since Rules, Deſign, and Nature, were forget. 

The Cuſtom, therefore, our next Play ſhall break, 

But mw a joyful Motive bids us ſpeak. 

Fr, while our Arms return with Conqueſt Home, 

While Children _ Vigo, and the Boom, 8 
Vt fit the Mauth of all Mankind, the Stage, be dumb ? 


While the proud Spaniards read Old Annal; der, 0 


Ard an the Leaves in lazy Safety pore, 

EssEX and RAWLEIGH thunder on their Shore. 
Hain their Donſhips ſtart, and mend their Speed, 
Vith the ſame Fear of their Fore-fathers, dead. 
Mile Amadis de Gaul laments in Twain, 

And wiſhes his young Quixot out of Spain. 

While foreign Forts are but beheld and ſcix d, 


ile Engliſh Hearts tumultuouſly are pleas'd ; 


Hall we, whoſe ſale Subſiſtance purely flows 
From Minds in Foy, or andiſturb'd Repoſe : 


Shall ave behold each Face with Pleaſure glow, 


Unthankful to the Arms that made em fo ? 

Shall wwe not 

O Engliſh Honour now revives again, 

Mem'rably fatal to the Pride of Spain, 

But hold — 

Mile Ax x E repeats the Vengeance of ELIZz as Reign. 
For, to the glorious Conduct ſure that drew 

A Senate's grateful Vote, our Adoration's due. 


From that alone all other Thanks are poor, 4 
The Old Triumphing Romans as d no more, | 
nd Rome indeed gave all within its Power. 5 


But 
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Put your ſuperior Stars, that know tes avell = 
Ty FxGLts4 Heroes ſbould Old Rome's excel; 
Zo ct your Arms beyond the Bribes of Spotl, Be 
Rais'd Engliſh Beauty to reward your Tail : 
Tha” fei d of all the vifled World had laſt, 
& fair a * Circle Rome could never ba. [To de 14 
Proceed, auſpicious Chief, inflame the War, Boxes, 
Purſue your Conqueſt, and paſſoſi the Fair: 

That Ages may record of Them and Du, | 
T any can inſpire what yeu alere cou'd do. | 
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II. 


The Engliſh Theatre: 


In Foux PARTS. 
Being the Select PLAYS of the moſt 


| Celebrated AUTHORS, 
the | PART I. in 8 VoLs. (Pr. bound 1/7. 75. 62.) wiz. 
OXes, Hamlet | Love's Laſt Shift 
Othello V Double Gallant 
h Macbeth ; Fop's Fortune 
( King Lear Tunbridge Walks 
All for Love Stratagem 
' OEdipus VI Recruiting Officer 
Orphan ; Conſcious Lovers 
Oroonoko. Inconſtant 
Fair Penitent Spaniſh Fryar 
Jane Shore VII. O Committee 
Il. Jane Gray | JAmorous Widow 
Mariamne Buly Body 
Diſtreſt Mother Relapſe 
. JAbramule VIII Fair Quaker 
IV. 3 Anna Bullen Plain Dealer 
Buſiris | Country Wiſe 
PART II. m6 VorLs. (Price bound 17). Dix. 
King Lear Careleſs Husband 
28ege of Damaſcus Iv "Tender Husband 
Cato J I'win Rivals 
Earl of Eſſex London Cuckolds 
Tamerlane Funeral 
7 Venice Prefery'd | x; Lying Lovers 
J Rival Queens F Anatomiſt 
Fall of Saguntum. Iſland Princeſs 
Phædra and Hyppol. Provok'd Wife 
IM Theodoſius VI Aiſop 
'y Mithridates J Bold Stro. for a Wife 


(Albion Queens 


Woman's a Riddle 


. 


PART III. in 6 Vors. 


Henry VIII. 

Henry IV. 

Royal Convert 

Ulyſſes 
Indian Emperor 
Aureng-Zebe 
Hum. D. of Gloceſt. 
The Briton 


Don Sebaſtian 
Heroick Love 


VI. 


IT. 5 
Fatal Marriage 
III. ) 


Sir Walter Raleigh 


PART IV. n6Vors. 


Julius Czfar 
I Timon of Athens 
Sophonisba 


Mourning Bride 
Henry IV. 2d Part. 
State of Innocence 


Ambit. Step-Mother 
Love for Love 
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(Price bound 17) wiz, 


- 


Sauney the Scot 
Britiſh Enchanters 
Silent Woman 
Jew of Venice 
Rehearſal 
Chances 


Alchymiſt 
Amphytrion 

Sir Courtly Nice 
She Gallants 


(Price bound 1 /.) tis. 


Way of the World 
Man of Mode 
Drummer [Ces 
Wonder, Wom keeps 
Old Batchelor 
Merry Wiv.of Wind. 
Double Dealer 
Love for Money 


Lady's Laſt Stake 
VI 


IV. 


Conſtant Couple 
Tempeſt 


Apparit:on 


Printed for W. FzaLEes, at Pow:'s Head, the Comer 
of Effex-Street in the Strand. 


Where may be had, 


Moliere's Plays, French and Engliſh, in 8 neat Pech 
Volumes, adorn'd with Cuts. 

Lee's Plays, 3 Vols. 12mo. with Cuts. 

Ozell's Telemachus, 2 Vols. 8vo. with Cuts. 

Sydenham's Works, roth Edit. 

Wileman's Surgery, 2 Vols, 8v0. 


- 


